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PSALM I. CM. 

1 TTOW blest is he who ne'er consents 

By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk : 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams, 

With timely fruit does bend. 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 For God approves the just man's ways, ^ 

To happiness they tend: 
But sinners, and the paths they tread. 
Shall both in ruin end. 
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PSALM III. c. M. 

I THOU art O Lord my sure defence. 
On thee my liopes rely ; 
Thou art my glory, and shall yet 
/ Lift up my head on high, 

9 Since whensoever in deep distress 
To God I made my prayer, 
He heard me from his holy hill, 
Why should I now despair ? 

3 I laid me down, and quietly 

I slept, and rose again. 
For why ? I know assuredly 
The Lord doth mc sustain. 

4 If thousands up against me rise, 

I will not be afraid, 
For thou art still my Lord and God, 
My Saviour and my aid. 

5 Salvation to the Lord belongs, 

He only can defend. 
His blessing he extends to all. 
That on his power depend. 



PSALM IV. 

1 QFFER to God the sacrifice 

Of righteousness and praise ; 
And look that in the living Lord 
Ye put your trust always. 

2 While many still on earthly goods 

Their hopes and wishes place ; 
Grant me, O Lord, thy countenance, 
Thy favour' and thy grace : 

3 For thou thereby shalt make my heart 

More joyful and more glad. 
Than they that of their corn and wine 
Full great increase have had. 



c. M, 
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In peaoe therefore I will lie down 
Taking my rest and sleep ; 

For thou only dost me, O Lord« 
Preserve and safely keep. 



PSALM V. CM 

1 T ORP, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high : 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
, To thee lift up mine eye. 

S Oft to thy house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there : 
I will frequent thine holy court. 
And worship in thy fear. 

3 Q may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of truth and grace ; 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face ! 

4 All they who love and fear thy name, 

Shall see their hopes fulfilled. 
The mighty God shall compass them 
With flavour as a shield. 



PSALM VIII. • c. M. 

Tim Psalm, as appears from Heb. ii. 6 — 9, treats of 
the wonderful love of God, shewn hy the exaltation of 
our nature in the Messiah, to the right hand of the 
Majesty on High, and by the subjection of all things to 
the word of his power. 

FIRST VERSION. 

I Q LORD our God, how wonderful 
Is thine exalted name ; 
The glories of thy heavenly state, 
Let men and babes proclaim. 

b2 
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When I behold thy works on high. 
The moon that mles the night. 

And stars that glitter in the sky, 
Those countless worlds of light ; 

Lord, what is man, or all his race, 

Who dwells so far below, 
That thou shonld'st visi^him with grace. 

And loTe his nature so ! 

That thine eternal Son should bear 

To take a mortal form ; 
Made lower than the angels are, 

To save a dying worm. 

O Lord our God, how excellent 

Is thine exalted name ; 
The glories of thy heavenly state, 

Let the whole world proclaim. 



PSALM VIIL c. Iff. 

SECOND VERSION. 

1 JEHOVAH, God ! thy glorious name, 

How excellent and fair 1 
The highest heavens thy matchless fame 
And majesty declare. 

2 But in redemption's scheme displayed, 

Increasing wonders rise ; 
Thy Son, beneath the angels made, 
Becomes a man and dies. 

3 Eternal honours round him wait. 

When risen from the dead ; 
Unbounded power, and royal state, 
Adorn his sacred head. 

4 Oh, God ! creation's wonders tell 

In ceaseless hymns thy praise ; 
But man redeemed from death and hell, 
A nobler song shall raise. 
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PSALM IX. 



C, M. 



1 T'O celebrate thy praise, Q Lord, 
I will my heart prepare ; 
And to the listening world, thy works — 
Thy wond'rous works declare. 

S The thought of them shall to my soul 
Exalted pleasure bring; 
Whilst to thy name, O Thou, most High, 
Triumphwt praise I sing. 

3 All those who have thy goodness proved, 

Will in thy truth confide ; 
Thy mercy ne'er forsook the man, 
Who on thy help relied. 

4 Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, 

In Sion^ his abode ; 
Proclaim his deeds till all the world. 
Confess no other God. 

PSALM XIII. c. M. 

1 ITOW long wilt thou forget me. Lord ? 
^^ Shall it for ever be ? 

Wilt thou continue still to hide 
Thy face away from me ? 

2 Behold me now O Lord my God, 

And hear me sore oppressed ; 
Lighten my eyes, lest I do sleep 
As one by death possessed. 

3 Lest that my enemy do say, 

Behold, I do prevail ; 
Lest they also that hate my soul, 
Rejoice, to see me fail. 

4 But from thy mercy and goodness 

My hope shall not depart ; 
In thy relief and saving health 
Right glad shall be my heart. 
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T strive each action to approve 

To God's all-seeing eye ; 
No danger shall my hopes remove^ 
Because he still is nigh. 

2 Therefore my heart all grief defies. 
My glory does rejoice ; 
My flesh shall rest in hope to rise, - 
Wak^d by his powerful voice* 



C. M. 



PSALMS. 

5 I will give thanks unto the Lord, 
And praises to him sing ; 
Because he hath heard rtiy request 
For ev'ry needful thing. 



PSALM XVI. 

FIRST VERSION. 

1 T SET the Lord still in my sight. 

And trust him over all ; 
For he doth stand on my right hand, 
Therefore I shall not fall. 

2 Wherefore my heart and tongue also 

Rejoice exceedingly ; 
My flesh likewise dodi rest in hope 
To rise again, for why ? 

tS Thou wilt not leave my soul in hell, 
Because thou lovest me ; 
Nor yet wilt give thy Holy One 
Corruption for to see. 

4 But wilt me shew the way talife, 
"Where there is jay in store ; 
And where at thy right hand there are 
Pleasures for evermore.^ 



PSALM XVL c. M. 

SECOND VERSION. 
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3 Thou, Lord; when I resign ray breath, 

My soul from hell shalt free ; 
Nor let thy Holy One in death 
The least corruption see. 

4 Thou shalt the paths of life display, 

That to thy presence lead ; 
Where pleasures dwell without allay, 
And joys that never fade. 

PSALM XVII- L. rf. 

1 TX7HAT sinners value, I resign ; 

Lord 'tis enough that thou art mine ; 
I shall behold thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 

d O glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
I shall be near and Uke my God ! 
And flesh and sin no more controul 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the groiind, 
Till the last trumpet's joyfiU sound : 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. ^ 



1 



PSALM XVIII. c. M. 

FIRST VERSION. 

f\ GOD, my strength and fortitude. 

Of force I must love thee : 
Thou art my castle and defence 
In my necessity. 
2 I sore beset with pain and grief, 
Did pray to God for grace ; 
And he forthwith heard my complaint 
Out of his holy place. 
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3 The Lord descended from above. 

And bow'd the heavens most high. 
And underneath his feet he cast, 
llie darkness of the sky. 

4 On cherubim and seraphim ^ 

Full royally he rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

5 He sits serene upon4he floods, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And He as sovereign Lord and King, 
For evermore shall reign. 



PSALM XVIII. c. if. 

SECOND VERSION. 



I 



TX7HEN thou, O Lord, with great rebuke 

Thy anger dost declare, 
The springs and the foundations of 
The world discovered are. 

2 From heaven above the Lord sent down 

To fetch me from below. 
And pluck'd me out of waters great. 
That would me overflow. 

3 He brought me forth in open place. 

That so I might be free ; 
And kept me safe, because he had 
A favour unto me. 

4 Thou teachest me thy saving health, 

Thy right hand is my tow'r. 
Thy love and gentleness also 
Doth still increase my pow'r. 

5 Deliv'rance great thou giv'st the King, 

And dost reserve in store 
Mercy for thine Anointed, and 
His seed for evermore. 
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PSALM XIX. c. M. 

FIRST VERSION. 

1 nPHE heav'ns and firmament on high, 

Do wond*rou8ly declare 
Grod's glory and omnipotence, 
His works, and what they are. 

2 The wond'rous works of ferod appear 

By every day's success, 
The nights likewise which their race run 
The selfsame thing express. 

3 There is no language, tongue, or speech, 

' Where their sound is not heard ; 
In all the earth and coasts thereof 
Their knowledge is conferred. 

4 Accept my mouth and heart also. 

My words and thoughts each one ; 
For my Redeemer and my strength, 
O Lord thou art alone. 



PSALM XIX. . c. M. 

SECOND VERSION. 

1 UOW perfect is the law of God 1 

His covenant is sure ; 
Converting souls, and making wise 
The simple and obscure. 

2 The Lord's commands are righteous, afid 

Rejoice the heart likewise ; 
His precepts are most pure, and do 
^Give light unto the eyes. 

3 The fear of 'God is excellent, 

And ever doth endure ; 
The judgments of the Lord also. 
Most righteous are and pure. 

B 3 
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4 And more to be desired are 

Thau much fine gold alway ; 
The honey and the honey-comb, 
Are not so sweet as they. 

5 By them thy servant is forewam'd 

To .have God in regard ; 
And in performance of the same. 
There shall be great reward. 



PSALM XIX. c. M. 

THIRD VERSION. 

1 TTHE heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord, 

Which that alone can fill ; 
The firmament and stars express 
Their great Creator's skill. 

2 The dawn of each returning day, 

Fresh beams of knowledge brings ; 
And from the dark returns of night 
Divine instruction springs*^ 

3 Their powerful language, to no realm 

Or region is confined ; 
' Tis nature's voice, and understood 
Alike by all mankind. 

4 O let our prayers and praises be 

With thy acceptance blest ; 
And us secure, on thy defence 
Our strength and Savioiirf rest 



PSALM XXIII. c. M. 

FIRST VERSION. 

'* / am the good Shepherd,'' 

MY shepherd will supply my need> 

Jehovah is his name, 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed. 
Beside the living stream. 



1 
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2 He brings my iivandering spirit back 

When I forsake his ways : 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk thro' the shades of death, 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away, 

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 
Doth still my table spread : 
My cup with blessings overfows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

5 The sure provisions of my God, 
Attend me all my days : 
O may thy house be my abode, 
And all my work be praise 1 



PSALM XXIII. c. M. 

SECOND VEESION. 



1 



TllY shepherd is the living Lord, 
Nothing, therefore, I need : 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams, 
He setteth me to feed. 

2 He shall convert and glad my soul, 
And bring my mind in fi:ame» 
To walk in paths of righteousness. 
For his most holy name. 

3' Yea, though I walk in vale of death, 
Yet will I fear no ill ; 
The rod and staff do comfort me, 
And thou art with me still. 

4 And in the presence of my foes, 
My table thou shalt spread ; 
Thou wilt fiU full my cup, and thoU 
Anointed hast my head. 
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5 Through all my life thy favour is 
So freely shown to me, 
That in thy house for evermore, 
My dwelling place shall be. 



PSALM XXV. s. M. 

1 TO God in whom I trust, 

I lift my heart and voice, 
O let me not be put to shame. 
Nor let my foes rejoice. 

2 His mercy and his truth, • 

The righteous Lord displays, 
In bringing wandering sinners home, 
And teaching them his ways. 

3 He those in justice guides, 

Who his cdrection s^ek ; 
And in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 

4 Through all the ways of God, 

Both truth and mercy shine ; 
To such as do with upright hearts, 
To his blest will incline. 



PSALM XXVU. c. M. 

1 TPHE Lord of glory is my light. 

And my salvation too ; 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do, 

2 One privilege, my heart desires ; 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints, 
The temples of my God. 

3 There shall I offer my requests, 

And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there enquire thy will. 
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When troubles rise, and storms appear, 

There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
y He makes my soul abide. 



PSALM XXVIIL c. M. 

1 TO render thanks unto the Lord, 

How great a cause have I, 
My voice, my pray'r, and my complaint. 
That heard so willingly 1 

2 He is my shield and fortitude, 

My buckler in distress ; 
My heart rejoiceth greatly, and 
My song shall him confess. 

3 Thy people and thy heritage. 

Lord, bless, guide, and preserve ; 
Increase them. Lord, and rule their hearts, 
That they may never swerve. 



PSALM XXX. L, M. 

1 T WILL extol thee, Lord, on high. 

Whose mercies are for ever nigh : 
Who but the Lord can speak and save. 
From the dark borders of the grave. 

2 Sing to our God ye saints of his» 
And tell how large his goodness is ; 
Let all your powers rejoice and bl^ss. 

While you record his holiness. 

• 

3 His anger but a moment stays, 
His love is life and length of days ; 
Though grief and tears the night employ. 
The morning star restores the joy. 
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PSALM XXXIL s. M. 

1 Q BLESSED souls are they 

Whose sins are covered o'er : 
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their giiilt no more ! 

2 They mourn their follies past, 

And keep their hearts with care : 
Their lips and lives .without deceit 
Shall prove their faith sincere. 

3 Let sinners learn to pray, 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 
Our help, in times of deep distress, 
Is found in God alone. 



PSALM XXXIII. c. M. 

FIRST VEBSION. 

1 Y^ servants of the Lord rejoice, 

Your cheerful voices raise ; 
For well his people it becomes 
To sing glad songs of praise. 

2 How happy iure are they, to whom 

The Lord our God is known ; 
Whom he from all the world besides 
Has chosen for his own. 

3 Our soul on God with patience waits^ 

Our help and shield is he ; 
Then, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice. 
Because we trust in thee. 

4 The riches of thy niercy, Lord, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
Since we for all we want or wish. 
On thee alone depend. 
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PSALM XXXIII. c, M. 

SECOND VERSION. 

1 flow faithful is the word of God, 
"■" His works with truth abound ; 
He justice loves, and all the earth 

Is with his goodness crowned. 

2 By his Almighty word at first 

The heavenly arch was reared, 
And all the beauteous hosts of light 
At his command appeared. 

3 The swelling floods, together rolPd, 

He makes in heaps to lie ; 
And lays, as in a storehouse, safe, 
The watery treasures by, 

4 Let earth and all that dwell theiein, 

Before him trembling stand ; 
For when he spake the word 'twas made, 
'Twas fixed at his oommand. 

5 Whatever the mighty Lord decrees, 

Shall stand for ever sure ; 

The settled purpose of his mind 

Through ages shall endure. 



PSALM XXXIV. CM. 

FraST VERSION. 

1 pOME near to me, my children, and 

Unto my words give ear : 
I will you teach the perfect way, 
How ye the Lord shall fear. 

2 Who is the man that would live long^ 

And lead a happy life ? 
See thou refrain thy tongue and lips 
From all deceit and s^e. 
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3 The Lord is ever nigh to them 
That broken-hearted are, 
And for the contrite spirit, he, 
Salvation doth prepare. 



PSALM XXXIV. c. M. 

SECOND VERSION. 

THROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

! The hosts of Grod encamp around, 

The dwellings of the just ; 
.Protection he affords to all. 

Who make his'name their trust. 

1 O magnify the Lord with me, 
"With me exalt his name ; ^ 
When in distress to him I called. 
He to my succour came. 

; O mak« but trial of his love ; 
Experience will decide. 
How blest are they, and only th^. 
Who in his truth confide. 



PSALM XXXVI. 

1 nPHY mercy is above all things, 

O God, it doth excel ; 
In trust whereof, as in thy wings, 
The sons of men shall dwell. 

2 Because the well of life most pure 

Doth ever flow from thee. 
Lord in thy light we are full sure 
Eternal light to see. 

3 From such as Thee desire to know. 

Let not thy grace depart; 
Thy righteousness declare and shew 
To men of upright heart. 
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PSALM XXXVIII. c. M, 

1 THY chastening wrath, O Lord, restrain, 

Though I deserve it all, 
Nor on me let the dreadful storn) 
Of thy displeasure fall. 

2 My sins, which to a deluge swell. 

My sinking head o'erflow ; 
And for my feeble strength to bear 
Too vast a burden grow. 

3 Forsake me not, O Lord, my God, 

Nor far from me depart ; 
Make haste to my relief, O Thou, 
Who my salvation art. 



PSALM XXXIX. 

1 T ORD let me know my term of days 

Which yet I have not past ; 
So that I may be certify'd 
How long my life shall last. 

2 For thou hast measured out my life, 

In length much like a span ; 
My age is nothing unto thee, 
So vain is every man ! 

3 Man walketh like a shade, and doth 

In vain himself annoy, 
In getting goods, and cannot tell 
Who shall the same enjoy. 

4 Therefore, O Lord, what wait I for ! 

What help do I desire ? 
Truly my hope is e'en in thee, 
I nothing else require. 

5 O spare a little, give me space 

My strength for to restore, 

Before 1 go away from hence. 

And shall be seen no more. 
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PSALM XL. 



C. M. 



1 T WAITED long and sought the Lord, 

And patiently did bear ; 
At length he did to me accord 
My voice and cry to hear. 

2 He brought me from the dreadful pit, 

Out of the mire and clay : 

Upon a rock he set my feet, 

And guided well my way. 

3 To me he taught a psalm of praise, 

Which I must shew abroad, 
And sing new songs of thanks always 
Unto the Lord our God. 

4 Thy tender mercy. Lord, from me 

Withdraw thou not away ; 
But let thy love and faithfulness 
Preserve me night and day. . 



PSALM XLIL 

1 AS pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase. 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee. 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul does pine ; 
O when shall I behold thy face 
Thou majesty divine ? 

8 Why restless, why cast down my soul ? 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 
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PSALM XLIII. c. M. 



1 



1 f\ LORD send out thy light and truth, 

And lead me with thy grace, 
Which may conduct me to thy hill 
And to thy dwelling place. 

2 By thee I have deliverance 

From all my pain and grief; 
Thou art my God, who doth alway 
At need send me relief. 



PSALM XLIV. c. ar. 

Q LORD, our fathers oft have told 

In our attentive ears, ^ 
Thy wonders in their days performed, 
And elder times than Uieirs. 



2 *Twas not their courage, not their sword. 

To them salvation gave ; 
'Twas not their numbers, not their strength. 
That did their country save. 

3 But thy right hand and powerful arm 

Whose succour they implor'd ; 
Thy providence protected them, 
Who Thy great name ador'd, 

4 Thee as their God, our Fathers own'd, 

And Thou art still our King ; 
O ! therefore, as Thou didst to them. 
To us deliverance bring. 
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PSALM XLV. s. M. 

FIRST VERSION. 

This psalm is applied to Christ, Heb. i. 8, and cele- 
brates the Messiah for his spiritual beautif, eloquence y 
power, and victories. It is a most sweet hymn of 
praise. May the Saviour reign in our hearts, and 
then we shall sing it aright this day, 

1 M Y heart doth take in hand 

Some godly song to sing ; 
The praise that I shall shew therein 
Pertaineth to the King. 

2 O fairest of all men, 

Thy lips with grace are pure ; 
For God hath blessed thee with gifts 
For ever to endure. 

3 About thee gird thy sword, 

O Prince of mighty elect ; 
With honour, glory, and renown, 
Thou art most richly deck'd. 

4 Go forth with godly speed, 

With meekness, truth, and right ; 
And thy right hand shall thee instruct 
In works of dreadful might. 

5 Thy royal seat, O Lord, 

For ever shall remain ; 
Because the sceptre of thy realm ^ 

Doth righteousness maintain. 



PSALM XLV. s. M 

SECOND VERSION. 

1 THE daughter of the King 
Is glorious to behold ; 
Within her closet she doth sit 
All deck'd in beaten gold. 
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2 In robes with needle wrought, 

And every pleasant thing, 
With virgins fair on her to wait, 
She cometh to the Xing. 

3 Thus are they brouf^ht with joy 

And mirth .on ev*ry side, 
Into the palace of the King, 
And there they do abide. 

4 Wherefore thy holy Name 

All ages shall record. 
The people shall give thanks to thee 
For evermore, O Lord. 



PSALM. XL V. 

THIRD VERSION. 

1 1 'LL speak the honours of my king : 

His form divinely fair, 
None of the sons of mortal race. 
May with the Lord compare. 

2 Sweet is thy speech, and heavenly grace 

Upon thy lips is shed ; 
Thy God with blessings infinite, ' 
Hath crown 'd thy sacred head. 

3 Gird on thy sword victorious prince. 

Ride with majestic sway ; 
Thy terror shall strike through thy foes, 
And make the world obey. 

4 Thv throne, O God, for ever stands ; 

Thy word of grace shall prove 
A peaceful sceptre in thy hands. 
To rule thy saints by love. 

5 Justice and truth attend thee still, 

And mercy veils thy throne ; 
Blest Saviour take out wavering hearts. 
And seal them for thine own. 
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PSALM XLV. s. M. 

FOURTH VEBSIOIf. 

1 MY Saviour and my King ! 

Thy beauties are divine, 
Thy lipg with blessings overflow, 
And every grace is thine. 

2 Now make thy glory known, 

And gird thee with thy sword ; 
Ride on in majesty to spread 
The conquests of thy word. 

3 Subdue thy stubborn foes, 

Make all their hearts obey ; 
While justice, meekness, grace, and truth, 
Attend thy glorious sway. 

4 Thy laws, O God, are right, 

Thy throne shall ever stand ; 
And thy victorious gospel prove 
A sceptre in thy hand. 



PSALM XLV. 

FIFTH VERSION, 

, Future Ghry of the Church. 

1 J2^^^' awake ! thy strength i-enew, 
Put on thy robes of beauteous hue, 
And let the admiring world behold 
, The king's fair daughter cloth'd in gold. 

2 Church of our God, arise and shine. 
Bright with the beams of truth divine ; 
Then shall thy radiance stream afar, 
Wide as the heathen nations are. 

3 Gentiles and kings thy light shall view, 
All shall admire and love thee too : 

• Shall come like clouds across the sky. 
Or doves that to their windows fly. 
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Hasten, O Lord, the glorious day. 
When every land shall homage pay 
To thy blest name ; and all confess 
Jesus the Lord, their righteousness. 



PSALM XLVI. L. M. 

FIRST VEESION. 

1 fyOD is the refuge of his saints. 

When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 There is a stream whose gentle flow. 
Supplies the city of our God : 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through. 
And watering our divine abode. 

3 Sion enjoys her monarch's love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, . 
Built on his truth, and armed with power. 



PSALM XLVI. c, M. 

SECOND VERSION. 

1 THERE is a river whidi makes glad 

The city of our God, 
The tabernacle's holy place 
Of the Most High's abode. 

2 bur God is in the midst of her, 

Removed* she shall not be ; 
Because the Lord our God himself 
Shall help her speedily. 

3 The heathen lands make much ado, 

The kingdoms join the fray ; 
But God hath shewed forth his voice, 
And the earth shall melt away. 
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4 The Lord of Hosts our refuge is 
When trouble's hour is near ; 
The God of Jacob is with us, 
Therefore we will not fear. 



PSALM XLVIL c. m. 

This prophetic psalm celebrates the ascension, victories, 
and power of Christ, 

1 f\ FOR a shout of sacred joy 

To God, the sovereign King, 
Let nations all their tongues employ, 
And hymns of trii^mph sing. 

2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high ; 

His heavenly guards around. 

Attend him rising through the sky, 

With trumpet's joyful sound. 

3 While angels shout and praise their King, 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth his honours sing, 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

4 O for a shout of sacred joy 

To God, the sovereign King ! 
Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

PSALM XLVIIL s. m. 

This psalm treats of the glory, beauty, and strength of 
the Christian Church, as typified by Mount Zion, on 
which stood the city and temple of God* 

The church, the honour and safety of a nation, 

1 n.REAT is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 
He makes his churches his abode, 
His most delightful seat. 
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2 These temples of his grace, 

How heaudful they stand ! 

The honours of our native place, 

\ And hulwarks of our land. 

3 In Zion God is known, 

A refuge in distress ; 
How bright hath his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 

4 In every new distress 

We'll to his house repair, 
We'll think upon his wond'rous grace. 
And seek deliverance there. 



PSALM LI. s. M. 

FIBST YEBSION. 

1 TIAVE mercy. Lord, on me. 

As thou wert ever kind, 
Let me opprest with loads of guilt. 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

2 Withdraw not thou thy help, 

Nor cast me from thy sight; 
Nor let thy Holy Spirit take 
Its everlasting flight. 

8 The joy thy favour gives, 
Let me again obtain % 
And thy free Spirit's firm support, 
My fainting soul sustain. 



PSALM LI. L. M. 

SECOKD YERSIOK. 

1 CHOW pity. Lord, O Lord, forgive. 
Let a repenting sinner live ; 
Are not thy mercies l^ge and firee ? ' 
May not the guilty trust in Thee ? 

c 
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2 My erimes are great, but don't surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 
Great Go^ ! thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

3 My lips, with shame, my sins confess. 
Against thy laws, against thy grace ; 
Lord, should thy judgments grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. 

4 Yet save a trembling nnner. Lord, 
Whose hope still hovering round tliy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 



' PSALM LL L. M. 

THIBD VERSION. 

1 fJ.REAT God create my heart anew. 

And form my spirit pure and true ; 
O make me wise betimes, to see 
My danger and my remedy. 

2 Behold! I fall before thy face, 
My only refuge is thy grace ; 

No outward forms can make me clean. 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

3 Jesus, my God ! thy blood alone 
Hath power sufficient to atone ; 

Thy blood can make me white as snow, 
No other thing can cleanse me so. 

4 O let me hear thy pardoning voice, 
And make my troubled soul rejoice ; 
Then, all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord my strength and righteousness. 
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PSALM LI. L. II. 

FOURTH VERSION. 

Humiliation for sin, 

1 Q THOU that hear'st when sinners cry, 

Though all my crimes hefore thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But hlot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse from sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live without thy light, 

Cast out and banished from thy sight; 
Thy holy joys, O God, restore. 
And guard me that I fbll no more. 

4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort still afford ; 

And let me fall beneath thy throne. 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

5 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 

Look down, vO Lord ! with pitying eye. 
And save a soul condemned to die. 

6 Then will I teach the world thy ways, 

' Sinners^ shall learn thy sovereign grace; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 



PSALM LVII. L. M. 

1 A GOD my heart is fix'd, 'tis bent 
^ Its thankful tribute to present ; 
And with my heart, my voice 1*11 raise 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise » 

c 2 



dbyGoogk 



28 PSALMS. 

2 Awake, my glory ; harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I my tuneM part to take 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

3 Thy praises Lord I will resoupd 
To aU the listening nations round ; 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be thou O God, exalted high. 
And as thy glory fills the sky ; 
So let it be on earth display'd. 
Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. 



PSALM LXI. s. M. 



FIBST VEBSION. 



1 TICTHEN overwhelmed with grief, 

My heart within me dies I 
Helpless and far from all relief. 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 O lead me to the rock, 

That's high above my head. 
And make the covert of thy wings, 
My shelter and my shade. 

8 Within thy presence, Lord, 
For ever 1*11 abide ; 
Thou art the tower of my defence. 
The refuge where I hide, 

4 Thou givest me the lot. 

Of those who fear thy name ; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 
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PSALM LXI. c. M. 

SECOND VERSION. 



1 WITHIN thy tabernacle, Lord, 

Safe kept from all my foes ; 
Beneath the coverihg of thy wings, 
I will my trust repose. 

2 Lord, set my feet upon the rock, 

That lifts its head on high ; 
Thou art my hope and tow^r of strength, 
Against the enemy. 

3 O hear thou all my soul's desire^ 

As thou hast heard the same ; 
On me the heritage bestow. 
Of those who fear thy name. 

4 Then to thy name, for ever dear, 

My constant songs 111 raise ; 
To thee my daily vows perform, 
And shew forth all thy praise. 



PSALM LXIIL L. M. 

% pREAT God indulge my humble claim, 
^ Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest. 
The glories that compose thy name, 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 

2 Thou great and good, Thou just and wise, 
Thou art my Father and my God ; 

And I am thine by sacred ties. 

Thy son, thy servant, bought with blood. 

3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands. 
For thee I long, to thee I look, 

As travellers in thirsty lands 
Pant for the cooling water brook. 

4 1*11 lift my hands, 1*11 raise my voice. 
While 1 liave breath to sing thy praise ; 
This work shall make my heart rejoice. 
And crown the remnant of my days. 
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PSALM LXV. c. ic- 

In this lovely song cf Zion, the prophet treats of the 
praise due to Jehovah for his mercy in Christ, and 
predicts the wonderful things which the Messiah would 
do for the salvation of men, 

1 pRAISE waits in Zion, LoTd, for thee, 

Theje skaU our vows be paid ; 
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray ; 
All flesh shall aeek thine aid, 

2 Lord, our iniquities prerail, 

But pardoning grace is thine ; 
And thou wilCgrant u» power and skill,. 
To conquei^ every sin. 

8 Bless'd are the men whom thou wilt choose. 
To bring them near thy face; 
Give them a dwelling in thsne hovse. 
To feast upon thy grace. 

4 In answering what thy church requests. 

Thy truth and greatness shine; 
And works of dreadful righteousness. 
Fulfil thy vast design. 

5 Thus shall the wondering nations see. 

The Lord is good and just, 
And distant nations fly to thee. 
And make thy name their trust. 



PSALM LXVII. s. M. 

In thispsahn, the Church prays for the advent of Christ, 
and the conversion of the nations, and predicts the 
universal joy which shall follow the spread of the gospel. 

Prayer for the conversion of the world. 

1 TO bless thy chosen race, 

In mercy, Lord, incline ; • 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine* 
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2 That 80 thy wond'rouB way 

May through the world he known; 
Whilst distant lands their trihute pay, 
And thy salvation own. 

3 Let differing nations join, 

To celehrate thy fame ; 
Let all the world, Lord, comhine, 
To praise thy glorious name. 

4 O let them shout and sing 

With joy and pious mirth ; 
For Thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shall govern all the earth. 



PSALM LXVIIL L. M. 

PIKST VERSION. 

This subtiMe psakn was composed jm the jofffid occasion 
of removing the ark to Mount Zion recorded in 2 Sam. 
vi. and 1 Chron. xv« It prophetically celebrates the 
ascension of Messiah, the descent of the Holy Spirit, 
and the conversion of the Gentiles. 

1 T ORD when thou didst ascend Qi\^igh, 

Ten thousand angels filled the sky; 
Those heavenly guards around thee wait, ' 

Like chariots that attend thy state. 

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there; 
While he pronounced his dreadful law, 
And struck the chosen tiihes with awe. 

5 How bright the triumph, none can tell, 
When the rebellious powers of hell, 
That "thousand souls had captive made, 
Were all in chains like captives led. 

4 Raised by his Father to the throne. 
He sent the promised Spirit down^ 
With gifts and grace for rebel men, 
That God might dwell on earth again. 
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PSALM LXVIII, c. u. 

SECONb YEBSION. 

1 T ET the whole world now praiie the Lord 

Who rideth on the sky ; 
Extol the great Jehovah's name, 
And him still magnify. 

2 God's army twenty thousand is 
* Of angels great and strong ; 
The Lord also in Sinai 

Is present them among. 

3 Thou didst, O Lord, ascend on high. 

And captive led'st them all. 
Who in times past thy chosen flock 
In bondage did enthral. 

4 Thou hast received gifts for men, 

E'en for thine enemies. 
Unto the end that God the Lord 
Might dwell with them likewise. 

5 For ever praised be the Lord, 

Who pours on us such grace ; 
From day to day he is the God 
Both of our health and peace. 



PSALM LXXI. 

1 TN thee I put my stead&st trust, 

Defend me Lord from shame ; 
Incline thine ear and save my soul. 
For righteous is thy name. 

2 Be thou my strong abiding place 

To which I may resort; 
'Tis thy decree that keeps me safe. 
Thou art my rock and fort. 

3 Reject not then thy servant. Lord, 

When I with age decay ; 
Forsake me not when worn with years, 
My vigpur fades away, ' 



c. M. 
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Then as for me, my steadfast hope 
Shall on thy power depend, 

And I in grateful songs of praise 
My time to come will spend. 



PSALM LXXIII, L. M. 

1 T ORD whom in heay'n, but Thee alone, 

Have I, whose favour I require ? 
Throughout the spacious earth there's none 
That I besides thee can desire. 

2 My trembling frame and aching heart 

May often fail to succour me ; 
But God shall inward strength impart, 
And my eternal portion be. 



PSALM LXXIV. c. M. 

1 'PHINE on thine ancient people Lord, 

The land that is thine own. 
By thee redeemed and Sion's mount 
Where once thy glory shone. 

2 Behold and view their ruin'd state ! 

How long their troubles last ! 
See how the foe with wicked rage 
Has laid thy temple waste. 

S Thou clav'st the solid rock, and made 

The waters largely flow; , 

Again thou mad'st through parted streams 
Thy wondering people go. 

4 Thine is the cheerful day, and thine 
The dark return of night ; 
Thou hast prepared the glorious sun 
And every feebler light. 

c 3 
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5 Thiae ancient covenant Lord regardt, 
Thy people Israel bless ; 
Let Abraham's race from age to age 
Thy power and grace confess. 



PSALM LXXVII. 

1 T 'LL call to mind thy woiks O Lord, 
''■ The wonders of thy might; 

On them my heart shall meditate, 
My tongue shall theI^ recite. 

2 Safe lodg'd from human search on high, 

O God, thy counsels are ! 
Who is so great a God as ours? 
Who can with him compare ? 

3 Long since a God of wonders, thee 

Thy rescu'd people found : 
Long since hast thou thy chosen seed 
With great deliv'rance crown d. 

4 Thy way is in the sea ; thy paths 

In mighty waters lie ; 
Thy wondrous passage, where no sight 
Thy footsteps can descry. 

5 Thou ledd'st thy people like a flock. 

Safe through the desert land. 
By Moses, their meek skilful guide, ^ 
And Aaron's sacred hand. 



PSALM LXXXIV. 

FIBST VERSION. 

1 J^ORD of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
These dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are. 
To thine abode my heart asp&res, 
With warm desires to see my God. 



P.M. 
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2 O happy souls tliat pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 

O happy men that pay 

Their constant service there I 
They praise thee still ; and happy they 
That love the way to Zion's hiU. 

8 They go from strength to strength 

Through this dark vale of tears ; 

Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heaven appears^ 
O glorious seat of God our King 1 
Lord, thither hring our willing feet ! 
4 God is our sun and shield, 

Our light and our defence ; 

With gifts his hands are fiird, 

We draw our hlessings thence : 
Thrice happy he, O God of hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts alone in thee. 



PSALMLLXXXIV. c m. 

BEGOND VEBSION. 

1 Q GOD of hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place 
Where thou, enthron'd in glory, show'st 
The hrightness of thy face, 

2 My longing soul faints with desire 

To view thy blest abode ; 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For thee, the living God, 

3 O Lord of hosts, my God and King, 

How truly blest are they, 
'Who in thy temple always dwell, 
And there thy praise display ! 

4 Thrice happy they, whose choice has thee 

Their sure protection made ; 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 
That to thy dwelling lead. 
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5 Thou Ged, whom heavenly hosts ohey, 
How highly blest is he. 
Whose hope and trust securely placed, 
Are still reposed on thee ! 



PSALM LXXXIV c. m. 

THIRD YERSION. 

1 TJ OW pleasant is thy dwelling place, 

O Lord of hosts to me ; 
The tabernacles of thy grace. 
How pleasant, Lord, tLey be. 

2 My soul doth long full sore to go 

Into thy courts abroad : 
My heart and flesh cry out also, 
For thee, the living God. 

3 O ! they be blessed that may dweU, 

WitMn thine house always ; 
For they all times thy works do teU, 
And ever give thee praise. / 

4 O Lord of hosts, that man is blest, 

And happy sure is he. 
That is persuaded in his breast. 
To trust all times in thee. 



PSALM LXXXIV. 

FOURTH VERSION. 

B[OW fair thy dwelling place, 

Lord of Hosts, how fair ; 
We love to tread its sacred courts. 

And find thy presence there. 
The sparrow finds a place, 

The swallow builds her nest ; 
And sheltering safe their infant cares 

Amidst thine altars rest. 



S. M. 
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3 Blest they, who round thy throne 

Their cheerful voices raise ; 

They see thy fiice, thy glory see, 

And all ^eir work ib praise. 

4 Blest they, who here below, 

Within thy courts abide ! 
One day witliin thy courts exceeds 
A thousand days beside. 

5 Thou Lord our sun and shield 

Wilt grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing withhold from those 
Who by thy statutes live. 

PSALM LXXXIX. 0. m. 

T^HE heavens do shew with joy and mirth, 

Thy wondrousworks O Lord; 
Thy saints within thy church on earth. 
Thy £Edth and truth record. 

Lord God of hosts, in all the world 

What one is like to Thee ; 
On every side most mighty Lord, 

Thy truth is seen to be. 

Thine arm is strong and full of power. 

All might therein doth lie ; 
The strength of thy right hand each hour 

Thou liftest up on high. 

Li righteousness and equity, "^ 

Thou hast thy seat and place ; 
Mercy and truth are still with thee. 

And go before thy face. 

PSALM XC. c. M. 

VIEBT YEBSIOK. 

The shortness and uncertainty ofUfe. 
1 Q GOD, our help in ages past, 

Our hopes for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 
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2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame ; 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same^. 

3 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are as the evening gone, 
Short as the M^atch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun, 

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all his sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

5 O God, our h^lp in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come ; 
Be thou our guard while life shall last, 
^ And our eternal home. 



PSALM XC. c. M. 

SECOND VERSION. 

1 Q LORD, the Saviour and defence 

Of us thy chosen race. 
From age to age thou still hast heen 
Our sure abiding place. 

2 Before thou brought' st the mountains forth, 

Or th* earth and world didst frame. 
Thou always wert the mighty Gk)d, 
And ever art the same, 

3 For in thy sight, a thousand years 

Are like a day that's past ; 
Or like a watch in dead of night. 
Whose hours unminded waste. 

4 So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind. 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclined* 
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PSALM XCI. c. 11. 



1 TIE that within the secret place 
•"-""Of God most high doth dwell. 
Under the shaded of his grace 

He shall he safe and well* 

2 Thou art my hope and my strong hold, 

I to the Lotd will say ; 

My God he is, in him will I 

My whole affiance stay. 

3 He shall delend thee from the snare, 

Which Satan's malice laid ; 
And from the deadly plague and care 
Whereof thou art afraid. 

4 He with his wings shall cover thee, 

And keep thee safely there ; 
His faith and truth thy fence shall he, 
More sure than shield and spear. 



psalm; xciii. 

1 'PHE Lord doth reign, and clothed is 

With majesty mosthright ; 

And to declare his strength likewise 

Hath girt himself with might. 

2 The Lord also the earth hath made. 

And shaped it most sure ; 
No might can make it move or fade. 
At stay it doth endure. 

3 Ere yet the world was made or wrought. 

Thy seat was set before ; 
Beyond all time that can be thought 
Thou hast been evermore. 

4 O Lord, thy testimonies great 

Are^very sure : therefore 

Doth holiness become thy seat 

And house for evermore. 
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PSALM XCV. L.M. 

FIRST YEBSION. 

1 A COME loud anthems let us sing, 

Loud thanks to our almighty King; 
For we our voices high should raise. 
When our salvation's rock we praise. 

2 O let us to his courts repair, 

And bow with adoration Uiere ; 
Till praise shall all our powers employ 
In the eternal world of joy. 

PSALM XCV. s. M. 

SECOND VERSION 

1 pOME sound his praise abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign Lord, 
The universal king. 

2 He form'd the deeps unknown, 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And his the solid ground. 

3 Come worship at his throne. 

Come bow before the Lord ; 
We are his work and not our own. 
He form'd us by his word. 

4 To day attend his voice. 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come as the people of his choice. 
And own your gracious God. 



PSALM XCVI. c. M. 

The reign of the Messiah* 

1 CING to the Lord, ye distant lands. 
Ye tribes of every tongue ; 
His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and joyful song. 
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2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 

God's own almi^^hty Son; 
His power a sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds bis throne. 

3 Let an unusual joy surprise 

The islands of the sea ; 
Ye mountains sink, ye vallies rise, 
Prepare the Lord his way. 

4 Behold he comes ! he comes to bless 

The^nations as their God ; 
To shew the world his righteousness, 
And send his truth abroad. 

PSALM XOVII.. L. M. 

1 THE Almighty reigns, exalted high. 

O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky ; 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet. 
His dwelling is the mercy seat. 

2 Rejoice, ye nations, and record 
The sacred glories of the Lord ; 

None but the soul that knows his grace. 
Can triumph in his holiness. 



PSALM XCVIII. c. M. 

Jn this evangelical hymn, the prophet extols the victory , sal- 
vation, mercy, and truth of the Redeemer; on account of 
which, he calls on men, and the whole creation, to r^oice 
and praise Jehovah. 

1 JOY to the world ! the Lord is come. 

Let earth receive her king : 
Let every heart prepare him room. 
And all creation sing. 

2 Joy to the world ! the Saviour reigns. 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While seas and shores, and hills and plains. 
Repeat the sounding joy. 



dbyGoogk 



42 PSALMS. 

3 Behold he comes ! he comes to bless * 

The nations as their God ; 
To shew the world his righteousness, 
And send his truth abroad. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 



PSALM XCIX. s. M. 

Christ's kingdom and majesty. 

1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns, 

Let all the nations fear ; 
>' Let sinners tremble at his throne. 
And saints be humbled there. 

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns, 

tie.t earth adore its Lord ; 
The hosts of heaven around him stand, 
Swift to fulfil his word. 

3 In Zion is his throne, ^ 

His honours are divine ; 
The church shall make his wonders known. 
For there his glories shine. 

4 How holy is his name I 

How terrible his praise I 
Justice, and truth, and judgment, join 

In all his works of grace. r 

5 Exalt the Lord our God, 

And worship at' his feet ; 
* Behold his glorious holiness 
Shines from a mercy seat. 
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PSALM C. L. M. 

FIRST VERSION. 

1 A LL people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
Come ye before him, and rejoice* 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed. 
Without our aid he did us make ; 
We are his flock, he doth us feed. 
And for his sheep he doth us take* 

3 O enter then his gates with praise. 
Approach with joy his courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good, 
Hifc mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 

PSALM C. * L. M. 

SECOND VERSION. 

1 ^EFGRE Jehovah's awful throne. 

Ye nations how with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone. 
He can create and he destioy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men : 

And when like wandering sheep we stray'd, ^ 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We'll crowd his gates with thankfal songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise : 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill his courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is his command ! 
Vast as eternity, his love : 

Firm as a rock his truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
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PSALM CII. c. M. 

FIRST VERSION. 

1 UEAR thou my prayer, O Lord« and let 

My cry come unto thee ; 
In time of trouble do not bide 
Thy iace away from me. 

2 Incline thine ear to me, make haste 

To hear me when I call ; 
For as the smoke doth fade, so do 
My days consume and fall* 

S The days wherein I pass my life 
Are like the fleeting shade ; 
And I am withered like the grass. 
That soon away doth fade. 

4 But thou, O Lord, for ever dost 
• Remain in steady place, 

^ And thy remembrance ever doth 
Abide from race to race. 

PSALM CII. c. M. 

SECOND VERSION. 

1 1J(^ Crod, in midst of all my days. 

Now take me not away ; 
Thy years endure eternally. 
And never do decay. 

2 Thou the foundations of the earth 

Before all time hast laid ; 
The heavens also, they are the work 
Which thy own hands have made. 

3 They all shall perish and decay. 

But thou remainest still ; 
And they shall all in time wax old, 
E'en as a garment will. 

4 Thou as a vesture shalt them change. 

And changed they shall be ; 
But thou dost still abide the same. 
Thy years shall never flee. 
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The children of thy servants shall 
, Continue and endure ; 
And in thy sight their happy seed 
For ever shaH stand sure. 



PSALM CII. c. m; 

THIRD VEBSIGN. 

1 PARTH'S strong foundations,, mighty Lord, 

Of old by Thee were laid ; 
Thy hands the lofty arch of heaven 
With wondrous skill have made. a 

2 Whilst thou' for ever shalt endure, 

They soon shall pass away ; 
And like a garment waxing old« 
Shall perish and decay. 

3 Like that when thou ordain'st their change, 

To thy command they bend ; 
But thou continuest still the same, 
Nor have thy years an end. 

4 Thou to the children of thy sainta 

Shalt peace and glory give ; 
Whose happy race, securely fished. 
Shall in thy presence live. 



PSALM cm. c. M, 

P1R8T YEBSION. 

1 Q GOD, my heart prepared is, 

My tongue is likewise so ; 

I will lift up my voice in song, 

That I thy praise may shew. 

2 .Awake my vidl and my harp. 

Sweet melody to make ; 

And in the morning I myself 

Right early will awake. 
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3 Because thy mercy doth ascend 
Above the heayens most high ; 
Also, thy truth doth reach the clouds, 
Within the lofty sky. • 



PSALMCIII. 

SECOND VERSION. 

1 MY soul repeat his praise, 

Whose mercies are so great ; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise. 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are raised. 

Above the ground we tread ; 
So far the riches of his grace. 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 The pity of the Lord 

To them that fear his name, 

Is such as tender parents feel ; 

He knows our feeble frame. 

4 Our days are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field 
It withers in an hour* 

5 But thy compassions, Lord) 

To endless years endure ! 
And children's children evgr find 
Thy word of promise sure. 



PSALM cm. s. M. 

THIRD VERSION. 

1 Q BLESS the Lord, my soul \ 
His grace to thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within me join 
To bless his holy name. 
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2 He will not always chide ; 

He will with patience wait ; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 

3 He pardons all thy sins, 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thine infirmities. 
And ransoms thee from death. 

4 He clothes thee with his love, 

Upholds thee with his truth ; 
And like the eagle he renews 

The vigour of thy youth. 

♦ 

5 Then bless his holy name, 

Whose grace has made thee whole ; 
Whose loving kindness crowns thy days : 
O bless the Lord, my soul ! 

f 

PSALM CIV. P. M. 

1 "DLESS God, O my soul, rejoice in his name ; 

O Lord, let my voice thy greatness proclaim : 
Surpassing in honour, dominion and might, 
Thy throne is the heaven, thy robe is the light. 

2 The sky we behold, a curtain displayed ; 
The chambers of heaven on waters are laid : 
The clouds are a chariot thy glory to bear ; 
On winds thou art wafted, thou ridest on air. 

3 Rejoice, then, O Lord, in glory secure. 

The works thou hast made through ages endure ; 
Yet aw'd by thy presence, when thou drawest near, 
Smoke bursts from the mountain, earth trembles 
veith fear. 

4 Thus, Lord, let me sing, thy glory to raise ; 
Delightful the strain when tun'd to thy praise ; 
Thy mercy and love we'll for ever record, 
Bless Godj O my spirit, O praise ye the Lord. 
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PSALM CV. c. M. 

1 A RENDER thanks and bless the Lord, 

Invoke his sacred name ; 
Acquaint the nations with his deeds. 
His matchless deeds proclaim. 

2 Sing to his praise in lofty hymns, 

His wond'rous works rehearse ; 
Make them the theme of yoar discourse, 
The subject of your verse. 

8 Rejoice in his almighty name. 
Alone to be adored ; 
And let their hearts o'erflow with joy. 
Who humbly seek the Lord, 

4 Seek ye the Lord, his saving strength 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And where he's ever present, seek 
His face for evermore. 

5 His covenant he hath kept in mind 

For numerous ages past ; 
Which yet for endless ages more 
In equal force shall last. 



PSALM CVI. L. M. 

MxhortoHon to praise God for his goodmss and mercy. 

1 RENDER thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy, firm through ages past 
"Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

9 Who can his mighty deeds express^ 
Not only vast but numberless ! 



W^hat mortal eloquence can raise. 
His tribute of immortal praise ! 
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8 Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from his judgments never stray ; 
Who know and love his perfect will, 
And all his righteous laws fulfil, 

4 Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou retum'st to set them free, 
Xet thy salvation visit me. 



PSALM CVII. 

FIRST VERSION. 

The security of those who trust in God. 

1 TTOW are thy servants blest, O Lord, 

How sure is their defence ; 
Eternal wisdom is their guide. 
Their help. Omnipotence. 

2 In midst of dangers, fears, and death. 

Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
We'll praise* thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

3 Our life while thou preserv'st that life, 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot. 
Shall join our souls to thee. 



PSALM CVIL L. M. 

SECOND VERSION. 

n.iy£ thanks to God ; he reigns above. 

The fo«ntain of eternal love : 
His mercy ages past have known. 
And ages long to come shall own. 

Let the redeemed of the Lord, 
The wonders of his grace record : 

Israel, the nation whom he chose. 
And rescued from their mighty foes. 
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3 He feeds and clothes as all the way, 

He guides our footsteps lest we stray ; 
He guards us with a powerful hand. 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 

4 O let the saints with joy record, 

The truth and goodness of the Lord ; 
How great his works ! how kind his ways t 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 



PSALM CVIII. c. M. 

A prayer for the exaUation of the Divine glory ^ and the 
redemption and enlargement of the church* 

1 Q GOD xny heart is fully bent, 

To magnify thy name ; 
My tongue with cheerful songs of praise. 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 

2 To all the listening tribes, O Lord, 

Thy wonders I will tell ; 
And to those nations sing thy praise. 
That round about me dwell. 

3 Because thy mercy's boundless height 

The highest heavens transcends. 
And far beyond the lofty clouds, 
Thy feithful truth extends. 

4 Be thou, O God, exalted high. 
Above the starry frame ; 
And let the earth with one accord. 
Confess thy glorious name. 



PSALM CXI. 

SONGS of immortal praise, belong 
To the eternal God : 
He has my heart, and he niy tongue. 
To spread his fame abroad. 



dbyGoogk 



C. H. 



PSALMS. 61 

2 How great tlie works bis hand has wrought, 

How glorious in our sight ; 
And men in every age have sought, 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How most exact is nature's frame, 

How wise the eternal mind ; 
His counsels never change the scheme 
That his first thoughts designed. 

4 When he redeem'd his chosen sons. 

He fixed his covenant sure ; 
The laws which then his lips pronounced, 
To endless years endure. 

PSALM CXIII. p. M. 

1 \rE saints and servants of the Lord, 

The triumphs of his name record ; 

His sacred name for ever bless ; 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays. 

Due praise to his great n^me address. 

2 God through the world extends his sway ; 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of his glory are : 
With him, whose majesty excels. 
Who made the heavens in which he dwells, 

Let no created power compare. 

3 Though 'tis beneath his state, to view 
In highest heaven what angels do. 

Yet he to earth vouchsafes his care : 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Within his sacred courts to dwell. 

Companion to the greatest there. 

PSALM CXIV. c. M. 

1 IN Judah God his glory shew'-d, 
His holiness most bright ; 
So did the Israelites declare 

His kingdom, pow'r, and might. 

D 2 
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2 Tbe sea saw it, and suddenly 

As all amaz'd did fly ; 
The swelling streams of Jordan's flood 
Gave back immediately. 

3 Wliat ailed tbee, O sea, that thou 

So suddenly didst fly ? 
Ye rolling waves of Jordan's flood, 
Why tum'd ye so swiftly ? 

4 O earth, confess thy soy'reign Lord, 

And dread his mighty hand ; 
Before the face of Jacob's God, 
Fear ye both sea and land. 

PSALM CXVI. c. M. 

FIBST VEBSION. 

1 T LOVE the Lord, because the voice 

Of my prayer heard hath he ; 
I'll ever call on him, because 
He bow'd his ear to me. 

2 The Lord is very merciful, 

And just he is also ; 
And in our God compassion doth 
Most plentifully flow. 

3 I to the Lord will pay my vows 

With joy and great delight. 
Now at this very present time 
In all his people's sight : 

4 Yea, in the courts of God's own house, 

And in the midst of thee, 
O thou Jerusalem. Therefore 
The Lord our God praise ye. 

PSALM, CXVI. c. M. 

SECOND VEBSION. 

Gratitude for mercies. 
1 W HAT shall I render to my God, 
For all his kindness shown ? 
My feet shall visit thine abode. 
My songs address thy throne. 
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2 Among the saints who fill thine hoase, 

My offering shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal perform the vows, 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 How much is mercy thy delight, 

Thou ever blessed God : 
How dear thy servants in thy sight ; 
How precious is their blood. 

4 How happy all thy children are, 

How great thy grace to me ; 
My life which thou hast mad^ thy care. 
Lord, I devote to thee. 



PSALM CXVI. 

THIBD VERSION. 

1 T LOVE the Lord ! for he hath heard 

My supplicating voice ; 
I love the Lord ! and in his love 
Will evermore rejoice. 

2 Now O my soul, from all thy woes 

Return to God thy rest, 
Who graciously hath dealt with thee, 
And bountiftdly blest. 

3 What shall I render to the Lord 

Whose love is still the same ? 
Salvation's sacred cup I take, 
And call upon his name. 

4 For all thy benefits O Lord ! 

To thee I pay my vows. 
Now in the presence of thy saints. 
Here in thy sacred house. 

5 I am thy servant Lord, to thee 

I yield each passing breath ; 
Dear in thy sight are all thy saints. 
Dear in their life and death. 
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PSALM CXVIL 

FIRST VERSION. 

1 A ALL ye nations of the world. 

Praise ye the Lord always ; 
And all the people everywhere 
Set forth his worthy praise. 

2 For great his kindness is to us, 

His truth doth not decay ; 
Wherefore praise ye the Lord our God, 
Praise ye the Lord alway. 



PSALM CXVII. L. M. 

SECOND VERSION. 

1 'pROM all that dwell below the skies, 

Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



PSALM CXVIL s. M. 

THIRD VERSION. 

1 nPHY praise. Almighty Lord, 

Shall sound from distant lands ; 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word, 
Thy truth for ever stands. 

2 Far be thine honour spread, 

Thy name let all adore. 
Till morning light and evening shade, 
Shall be exchang'd no more. 
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PSALM CXVIII. c. M. 

FIKST VERSION. 

A psalm of triumph, celebrating the glorious victory 
of the Messiah. 

1 "DEHOLD the sure fonndation stone, 

Which God in Zion lays, 
To huild our heavenly hopes upqn, . 
And his eternal praise. 

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 

And saints adore the name ; 
They trust their whole salvation there. 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 

3 The foolish huilder, scribe, and priest, 

Reject it with disdain ; 
Yet on this rock the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain* 

' 4 What though the gates of hell withstood, 
Tet must this building rise ; 
Tis thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wond'rous in our eyes. 



PSALM CXVIII. 

SECOND VERSION. 

1 T WILL give thanks to thee, O Lord, 

And ever will praise Thee ; 
Who hast me heard, and art become 
A Saviour unto me. 

2 The stone, which formerly among 

The builders was refused. 
Is now become the comer stone. 
And chiefly to be used. 

3 This was the mighty work of God 

In mercy to our need ; 
And it is wondrous to behold 
That great and noble deed. 
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4 This is a joyful day, therefore, 

Which God himself hath wrought ; 
Let us be glad, and joy therein, 
In heart, and mind, and thought. 

PSALM CXVIII. s.M. 

THIBD VEBSION. 

1 CEE what a living stone 

The builders did refuse ; 
Yet Ood hath built his church thereon. 
In spite of envious Jews. 

2 The scribe and angry priest. 

Reject thine only Son ; 
Yet on this rock shall Zion rest. 
As the chief comer stone. 

The work, O Lord, is thine, 

And^lf ond'rous in our eyes ; 
This wy declares it all divine, 

This day did Jesus rise. 

4 Hosanna to the King 

Of 'David's royal blood : 
Praise him ye saints ; he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

5 We bless thy holy word. 

Which all this grace displays. 
And offer on thine altar, Loitl, 
Our sacrifice of praise. 

PSALM CXIX. c,M. 

FIS8T VEBSION. 

1 ipHY mercies, Lord| most plenteously 
JL The earth throughout do fill ; 

O teach me how I may obey 
Thy statutes and thy will. 

2 Before that I afflicted was, 

I err'd and went astray ; 
But now I keep thy holy word, 
And make it all m^ stay. 
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3 Thou art both good and gracious, Lord, 
And in thy gifts most free ; 
Thine ordinances how to keep 
Therefore, O Lord, teach me, 

PSALM CXIX. c. M. 

SECOND VERSION. 

1 TN heav'n, O Lord, where thou dost dwell. 

Thy word is 'stablish'd sure ; 
And shall to all eternity 
Fast settled there endure, 

2 Thy law, O Lord, I taken have 

My heritage to be ; 
Because such great delight and joy 
It doth afford to me. 

3 Thou art my sure and secret place. 

My shield and strong defence ; 
Therefore have I thy promises 
Look'd for with confidence. 

PSALM CXIX. c. M. 

THIBD VERSION. 

1 TIOW shall the young preserve their ways 

From all pollution free ? 
By making still their course of life 
With thy commands agree. 

2 With hearty zeal for thee I seek. 

To thee for succour pray ; 
O suffer not my careless steps 
From thy right paths to stray. 

3 Safe in my heart, and closely hid. 

Thy word my treasure lies ; 

To succour me with timely aid, 

When sinful thoughts arise. 

4 Secured by that, my gratefrd soul 

Shall ever bless thy name ; 
O teach me then by thy just laws. 
My future life to frame. 

n 3 
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PSALM CXIX. c- M. 

FOURTH VERSION. 

1 INSTRUCT me in thy statutes, Lotd, 

Thy righteous paths display ; 
And grant that I, through all my life, 
May never go astray. 

2 If thou true wisdom from above 

Wilt graciously impart, 
To keep thy perfect laws, will I 
Devote my zealous heart. 

3 According to thy promis'd grace. 

Thy favour, Lord, extend ; 
Make good to me the word on which 
Thy servant's hopes depend. 

4 My tongue, the praises of thy word, 

Shall thankfully resound ; 
Because thy promises are all 
With truth and justice crown'd. 

PSALM CXIX. c. M. 

FIFTH VERSION. 

1 l^Y hiding place, my refuge, tower. 

And shield art thou, O Lord : 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On thy unerring word. 

2 O Lord, my God, my portion thou 

And sure possession art ; 
Thy word I steadfastly resolve 
To treasure in my heart. 

3 Unless thy sacred law had been 

My comfort and delight, 
I must have fainted and expired 
In dark affliction's night. 

4 As doth the earth, which thou uphold'st 

fiy thy Almighty hand, 
Through circling ages, Lord, thy truth 
Immovable shall stand. 
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PSALM CXIX. c. M. 

SIXTH VERSION. 

1 XJOW shall the young seeore their hearts, 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 'lis like the sun a heavenly light, 

-That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

3 The starry heavens thy rule ohey, 

The earth maintains her place ; 
And these thy servants, night and day. 
Thy skill and power express. 

4 But still thy law and gospel. Lord, 

Have lessons more divine ; 
Not earth stands firmer than thy word, 
Nor stars so hrightly shine. 

5 Thy word is everlasting truth. 

How pure in every page : 
That holy hook shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 

PSALM CXIX. c. M. 

SEVENTH VERSION. 

1 THAT right thy judgments are, I now 

By sure experience see ; 
And that in faithfulness, O Lord, 
Thou hast afflicted me. 

2 O let thy tender mercy now 

Afford me needful aid ; 
According to thy promise. Lord, 
To me thy servant made. 

3 O grant that thy most holy will. 

May o'er my ways preside, 
And I the course of all my life 
By thy direction guide. 
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PSALM CXXI. c. M. 

FIS8T VERSION. 

Divine protection. 

1 TO Zion's hiU I lift my eyes, 

From thence expecting aid ; 
From Zion's King, and Zion's Gt)d, 
Who heaven and eatth has made. 

2 Then thou, my soul, in safety rest ; 

Thy guardian will not sleep ; 
His watchful care, that Israel guards. 
Will all his servants keep. 

3 Shelter'd heneath th' Almighty wings. 

Thou shalt securely rest, 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 
By day or night molest. 

4 At home, ahroad, in peace, in war. 

Thy God shall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage 
Safe to thy journey's end. 



u 



PSALM CXXI. L. M. 

SECOND VERSION. 

P to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
The eternal hills heyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives. 
There my almighty refuge lives. 

He li^es, the everlasting God, 
That huilt the world, that spread the flood : 
The heavens with all their hosts he made. 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

He guides our feet, he guards our way. 
His morning smiles hless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 
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Israel — ^a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest : 
Tliy God shall guide thee all the day, 
And lead thee in the heavenly way. 



PSALM CXXII. c. M. 

1 Q 'TWAS a joyful sound, to hear 

The tribes devoutly say, 
' Arise, and to the temple haste, 
' And keep the festal day.' 

2 'Tis thither, by Divine command. 

The tribes of God repair 
Before his ark, to celebrate 

His name, with praise and prayer. 

3 O pray we, then^ for Salem's peace, 

For they shall prosperous be 
Thou holy city of our God ! 
Who bear true love to thee. 

4 May peace within thy sacred walls 

A constant guest be found ; 
With plenty and prosperity 
Thy palaces be crown'd. ^ 



PSALM CXXV. c. M. 

PIBST VEBSION. 

The safety of the righteous^ under the protecting care of 
the Almighty. 

1 TJNSHAKEN as the sacred hiUs, 

And firm as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest. 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 

2 Nor walls, nor hills, could guard so well 

Salem's once happy ground, 
As those eternal arms of love 
Which every saint surround. 
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3 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere, 

And lead them safely on 
To the bright gates of Paradise, 
Where Christ their Lord is gone. 

4 Then shall they always praise thy name, 

And magnify the love 
Which led them safe throngh toil and paii 
To happiness above. 

PSALM CXXV. c. M. 

SECOMD YEKSION. 

1 TI7HO place on Sion's God their trust, 

Like Sion's rock shall stand ; 
Like it immovably be fiz'd 
By his Almigh^ hand. 

2 See how the hills on every side 

. Jerusalem enclose ; 
So stands the Lord around his saints, 
To guard them firom their foes. 

3 All those who walk in evil paths. 

The Lord will soon destroy ; 
Cut off th' unjust, but crown ^e saints 
With lasting peace and joy. 



1 



PSALM CXXVL 

WHEN Sion's (rod, her sons recall'd 

From long captivity, 
It seem'd at first a pleasing dream 
Of what they wish'd to see. 

2 To us bring back the remnant, Lord, 

Of Israel's captive bands ; 
More welcome than refreshing show'rs 
To parched and thirsty lands. 

3 That we, whose work commenc'd in tears. 

May see our labours thrive 
Till finished, with success to make 
Our drooping hearts revive. 
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Though he despond that sows the grain, 

Yet douhtless he shall come 
To bind the golden sheaves, and bring 

The joyful harvest home. 



PSALM CXXVII. L. M. 

Success dependant on God. 

1 "FXCEPT the Lord our labours bless. 

In vain shall we desire success ; 
Except His guardian power sustain, 
The watchman waketh but in vain. 

2 'Tis useless toil our stores to keep, 
Early to rise, and late to sleep ; 
Unless the Lord, who reigns on high. 
His providential care supply. 

3 Grant, Lord, that we may ever flee 
For guidance and for help to thee ; 
Thy blessing ask, whatever we do. 
And in thy strength our work pursue. 

4 For thus thy sons, by mercy led. 
Through life's dark trials safely tread ; 
And in thy blessing never cease 

To find prosperity and peace. 



PSALM CXXVIII. L. M. 

1 "117 ITH all my powers of heart and tongue, 

I'll praise my Maker in my song ; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2 I'll sing thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
I'll sing the wonders of thy word ; 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much thy power and glory show. 
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3 Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

4 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrow and from sins ; 
The work that wisdom undertakes, 
Btemal mercy ne'er forsakes. 



PSALM CXXX. s. M. 

1 "pROM lowest depths of woe 

To God I sent my cry ; 
Lord, hear my supplicating .voice, 
And graciously reply. 

2 My soul with patience waits 

For thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy promise built. 
Thy never-failing word. 

3 My longing eyes look up 

For Ay enliv'ning ray, 
More duly than the morning watch 
To catch the dawning day. 

4 Let Israel trust in God, 

No bounds his mercy knows ; ' 
The plenteous source and spring from whence 
Eternal succour flows. 

PSALM CXXXII. L. M. 

1 fJ-OD in his temple let us meet. 

Low on our knees before him bend ; 
Here hath he fixed his mercy seat. 
Here on his worship we attend. 

2 Arise into thy resting-place, 

Thou and thy ark of strength, O Lord ! 
Shine through the veil, we seek thy face ; 
Speak, for we hearken to thy word. 
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3 With righteousness thy priests array, 
Joyful thy chosen people be ; 
Let tibose who teach, and hear, and pray — 
Let all be holiness to thee. 



PSALM CXXXIII. P. M. 

FmST VERSION. 

TTOW pleasant 'tis to see 

Kindred and friends agree, 
Each in his proper station move ; 

And each fulfil his part, 

With sympathizing heart, 
In all the cares of life and love : ^ 

'Tis like the ointment shed 
On Aaron's sacred head, 
Divinely rich, divinely sweet ; 

The oil through all the room 

Diffused a choice perliime, 
Ran through his robes, and blest his feet. 

Like fruitful showers of rain. 

That water all the plain. 

Descending from the neighbouring hills — 

Such streams of pleasure roll 

Through every friendly soul. 
Where love like heavenly dew distils. 



PSALM CXXXIII. c. M. 

SECOND VESSION. 

"DEHOLD, how good a thing it is, 

And joyful too to see, 
Brethren and friends with one accord 
Living in unity i 

2 'Tis like the precious ointment that 
Was pour'd on Aaron's head, 
Which from his beard, down to the skirts 
Of his rich garments spread. 
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3 'Tis like refireshing dew, wlueh does 

On Hermon's top distil; 
Or like the early drops that fall 
On Sion's fruitful hill. 

4 For Sion is the chosen seat, 

Where the Almighty King 
The promis'd hlessing has ordain'd, 
And life's eternal spring. 



PSALM CXXXIV. 

FIS8T VERSION. 

1 "DEHOLD, and have regard, 

Ye servants of the Lord, 
Who in his house hy night do watch 
Praise him with one accord. 

2 Lift up your hands on high 

Unto his holy place, 
And give the Lord his praises due, 
His henefits emhrace, 

3 For why ? the Lord oiir God, 

Who heav'n and earth did frame, 
Doth Sion hless, and will preserve 
For evermore the same. 



PSALM CXXXIV. 

SECOND VEBSION. 

"DEHOLD his wondrous grace, 
And hless Jehovah's name. 
Ye servants of the Lord : his praise 
By day and night proclaim ! 

Ye who his courts attend, 

There lift your hands on high, 

And let your songs of praise ascend 
In strains of sacred joy. 
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3 He made the earth below, 

He formed the heavens his throne ; 
And grace from Zion will bestow 
To make his mercies known. 



PSALM CXXXIV. p. M. 

THIRD VERSION. 

1 VE servants of God, whose diligent care 

Is ever employed in watching and prayer, 
With praises unceasing your Saviour proclaim, 
Rejoicing and blessing his excellent name. 

2 'Tis Jesus commands — approach to his house. 
And lift up your hands, and pay him your vows ; 
And while you are giving your Maker his due, 
The Lord out of heaven shall sanctify you. 

PSALM CXXXVI. L. M. 

FIRST VERSION. 

1 rj.IVE to our God immortal praise, 

Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown. 
The King of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky. 
And fix'd the starry lights on high ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light. 
He bids the moon direct the night ; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When suns and moons shall shine no more. 
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5 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song* 

PSALM CXXXVL 

8BCOMD VEBSIOM. 

1 r^IVE thanks to God most high, 

The universal Lord, 
The sovereign King of kings ; 
And be his grace adored : 
His power and grace 
Are still the same ; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 

2 How mighty is his hand ! 

What wonders hath he done ! 
He form'd the earth and seas. 
And spread the heavens alone ; 
Thy mercy. Lord, 

Shall still endure. 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 

3 He saw the nations lie 

All perishing in sin, 
And pitied the sad state 
The ruined world was in ; 
His power and grace 
Are still the same ; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 

4 He sent his only Son 

To save us from our woe. 
From Satin, sin, and death. 
And every hurtful foe : 
Thy mercy. Lord, 

Shall still endure. 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 
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Give thanks aloud to Qod, 

To Grod, the heavenly King ; 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories sing : 
His power and grace 
Are still the same ; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 



PSALM CXXXIX. c- M. 

1 r ORD, thine all searching eye, full well 

My sitting down dost know, 
My rising up, and thoughts far off 
Thou understand'st also. 

2 My path, yea, and my hed likewise 

Thou art about always ; 
Thou know*st my hearths intent, and art 
Acquainted with my ways : 

8 Yea, let me take the morning wings. 
And let me go and dwell 
E'en in the very utmost parts. 
Where flowing seas do swell : 

4 Yet, certainly there shall also 

Thy hand me lead and guide. 
And thy right hand shall hold me fast 
And make me to abide. 

5 The darkness hjdeth not from thee, 

But night doth shine as day ; 
To thee, the darkness and the light, 
Are both alike alway. 

6 Consider, Lord, if wickedness 

In me there any be ; 
And in thy way, O God, my guide 
For ever lead thou me. 
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PSALM CXLIV. c. M. 

1 p^OR ever blessed be the Lord, 

My Sayioui; and my shield ; 
He sends his spirit with his word 
To arm me for the field. 

2 When sin and hell their force unite 

He makes my soul his care ; 
Instructs me for the heavenly fight, 
And guards me through the war. 

3 A friend and helper so divine 

Does my weak courage raise ; 
He makes the glorious victory mine, 
And his shall be the praise. 

PSALM CXLV. c. M. 

1 C WEET is the memory of thy grace, 

My God, my heavenly King 1 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 

2 God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodness to the skies ; 
Through the whole earth his bounty shines, 
And every want supplies. 

3 How kind are thy compassions. Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
How soon he sends his pardoning word. 
To cheer the souls he loves ! 

4 Creatures with all their endless race, 

Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
May we who taste thy richer grace, 
Delight to bless thy name. 

PSALM CXLVIII. p. M. 

1 VE boundless realms of joy, 

Exalt your Maker's name ; 
His praise your songs employ. 
Above the starry frame. 
Your voices raise, ye cherubim 
And Seraphim, to sing his praise. 
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2 Let all adore the Lord, 

And praise his holy name, 
By whose almighty word 

They all from nothing came, 
And all shall last from changes free : 
• His firm decree stands ever fast. 



PSALM CXLIX. p. M, 

1 Q PRAISE ye the Lord, 

Prepare your glad voice, 
His praise in the great 

Assemhly to sing : 
In Christ, the Redeemer, 

Let Israel rejoice ; 
And children of Zion 

Be glad in their King. 

2 Let them his great name 

Extol in their songs ; 
With well-tuned hearts 

His praises express, 
Who listens with pleasure 

To hear their glad tongues, 
And waits with salvation 

The humble to bless. 

3 Then let them declare. 

That sin to destroy 
And men to redeem 

The Son of God came : 
Such honour and triumph 

His saints shall enjoy ; 
O, therefore, for ever 

Exalt his great name ! 

PSALM CL. c. M. 

1 VIELD unto God the mighty Lord 
Praise in his holiness ; 
And in the firmament of his 
Great pow'r praise him no less. 
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2 Advance bis Name, and praise him in 

His mighty acts always ; 
According to his excellence 
And greatness, give him praise. 

3 His praises with the princely noise 

Of sounding trumpets blow ; 
Praise him upon the viol, and 
Upon the harp also. 

4 Whatever bath the benefit 

Of breathing, praise the Lord : 
To praise his great and holy Name 
Agree with one accord. 
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HYMNS. 



FIRST SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 



HYMN I. C. M. 

1 XT ARK ! the glad sound, the Saviour comes ; 

The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoners to release, 

In Satan's hondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 fie comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The wounded soul to cure ; 
And from the power of sin and death. 
To make deliverance sure. 

4 Our glad hosannahs, Prince of Peace, 

Thine advent shall proclaim; 
And earth, and heaven, shall join to sin g 
The glory of thy name. 

E 2 



dbyGoogk 



76 HYMNS. 

FIBST SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

HYMN II. L. M. 

1 TJ OS ANN AH to the living Lord, 

Hosannah to the incarnate word. 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth and heaven Hosannah sing. 

2 O Saviour, with protecting care. 
Return to this thy house of prayer ; 
Where we thy parting promise claim, 
Assemhled in thy sacred name. 

3 But chiefest, in our cleansed breast. 
Eternal ! bid thy Spirit-rest ; 

And make our inmost soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy thee. 

4 So' in the last and dreadful day, 

When earth and heaven shall melt away ; 
Thy flock redeemed from sinful stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

SECOND SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

HYMN III. p. M. 

1 T O ! he comes, with clouds descending. 

Once for favour'd sinners slain ! 
Thousand thousand saints attending. 
Swell the triumph of his train ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus shall for ever reign. 

2 Every eye shall now behold him, 

Rob'd in dreadful majesty : 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree. 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Blest redemption, long expected ! 

See ! his victory to share, 
All his saints, by man rejected, 

Rise to meet him in the air : 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear ! 
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SECOND SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

4 Yea ! Amen ! let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne ! 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdoms for thine own : 
Hallelujah ! 
Come and make thy glories known. 

HYMN IV. p. M. 

1 pOME ye who love the Lord, 

And feel his quickening power. 

Unite with one accord, 

His goodness to adore ; 
To heaven and earth aloud proclaim. 
Your great Redeemer's glorious name. , 

2 He left his throne above, 
His glory laid aside ; 

Came down on wings of love, 

And wept, and bled, and died ; 
The pains he bore, what tongue can tell. 
To save our souls from death and hell. 
S He burst the grave ! He rose 

Victorious from the dead ; 

And thence his va,nquish*d foes 

In glorious triumph led ; 
Up through the heavens, the conqueror rode 
Triumphant, to the throne of God. 
4 He soon again will come, 

(His chariot will not stay) 

To take his children home, 

To realms of endless day ; 
There shall we see Him face to face. 
And sing the triumphs of his grace. 

THIRD SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

HYMN V. L. M. 

1 'PHE Lord shall come ! the earth shall quake. 
The mountains to their centre shake ; 
And withering from the vault of night, 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 
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THIKD SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

2 The Lord shall come ! but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came : 

A silent lamb, to slaughter led, 

The bruis'd, the suffering, and the dead. 

3 The Lord will come ! a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robes of storm ; 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind. 
Appointed Judge of all mankind. 

4 The Lord will come ! and then, in vain 
Shall sinners to the rocks complain ; 
But faith, victorious o'er the tomb. 
Shall joyful sing, the Lord is come. 



HYMN VI. L. M. 

1 A WAKE ! arise ! with joy survey. 

The glory of the latter day : 
Already is the dawn begun. 
Sure earnest of a rising sun. 

2 " Behold the way," ye heralds cry. 
Spare not, but lift your voices high ; 
Convey the sound from pole to pole. 
Glad tidings to the captive soul. 

a Behold the wa; to Zion's hill. 

Where Israel's God delights to dwell ; 
He Axes there his lofty throne, 
And calls the sacred place his own. 

4 The north gives up, the south no more 
Keeps back her consecrated store : 
From east to west the message runs, 
And either India yields her sons. 

5 Auspicious dawn ! thy rising ray. 
With joy we view, and hail the day ; 
Great Sun of Righteousness, arise. 
And- fill the world with glad surprise. 
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FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

HYMN VII. ' p. M. 

1 MIGHTY God ! while angels bless thee, 

May a sinner praise thy name ! 
Lord of men as well as angels, 
Thou art every creature's theme. 
Hallelujah, 
hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

2 Lord of ev'ry land and nation, 

Ancient of eternal days ! 
Sounded through the wide creation, 

Be thy just and lawful praise. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

3 Brightness of the Father's glory. 

Shall thy praise unutter'd lie ? 
Leave, ray tongue, such guilty silence ! 

Sing the Lord who came to die. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

4 Angel hosts proclaimed thy coming, 

Bethlehem's shepherds heard the lays 
Shame would cover me ungrateful. 

Should my tongue refuse to praise. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

5 Thou didst leave thy throne in glory. 

And endure the deepest woe, 
All to ransom guilty captives^ 

Flow my praise for ever flow. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

6 Go, return, immortal Saviour ! 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne ! 
Thence return, and reign for ever. 

Be the kingdom all thy own. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 
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FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

HYMN VIII. p. M. 

Q.REAT God ! what do I see and bear ? 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear, 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead which they contain'd before ! 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 



CHRISTMAS DAY. 

HYMN IX. 

1 XT ARK ! the herald angels sing. 

Glory to the new-bom King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 

2 Joyful all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic hosts proclaim, 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem. 

3 Christ by highest heaven adored, 
Christ the everlasting Lord ; 
Late in time be)iold him come. 
Offspring of the virgin's womb. 

4 Veird in flesh the Godhead see. 
Hail ! incarnate 'Deity ! 

Pleased as man, with men to dwell, 
Jesus our Infimanuel. 

5 Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings ; 

Hail I the heaven-bom Prince of Peace, 
Hail ! the Sun of Righteousness ! 

6 Lo I he lays his glory by. 

Bom that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to give them second birth. 
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C^BIBTHAS DAT. 

7 Hark ! the herald angels singi 
Glory to the new-born King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 

HYMN X. c. M. 

TyHILE shepherds watch'd their flocks by night, 

All seated on the ground ; 
The angel of the Lord came down, 

And glory shone around. 
Fear not, said he, (for mighty dread 

Had seiz'd their troubled mind) 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and all mankind. 
To you in David's town this day, 

Is bom of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 

And this shall be the sign. 
The heavenly Babe you there shall find, 

To human view display'd ; 
All meanly wrapt in swathing clothes, 

And in a manger laid. 
Thus spake the^^eraph, and forthwith 

Appear'd a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, and thus 

Address'd their joyful song. 
Ah glory be to God on high. 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 

Begin, and never cease. 

HYMN XI. p. M. 

' 1 Q COME all ye faithful. 

Rejoicing, triumphant, 
To Bethlehem hasten with glad accord ; 
See in a manger 
The monarch of angels, 
O come let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

e3 
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CHRISTMAS DAY. 

2 He, God of God, 

Light of Light, Eternal, 
The womb of the Virgin hath not abhorr'd ; 

Son of the Father, 

Begotten, not created, 
O coQQe let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

3 Yea, Lord, we greet thee. 

Bom this happy morning, 
Jesus for ever be thy name ador'd ; 

Word of the Father, 

Late in fiesh appearing, 
O come let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

Sing choirs of angels, 

Sing in exultation, 
Through heaven's wide courts be your praises 

To God in the highest, [pour'd ; 

Be glory, be glory, 

come let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

HYMN XII. p. M. 

1 A NGELS from the realms of glory, 

Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Ye who sang creation's stoiy. 

Now proclaim Messiah's birth. 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ the new-bom King. 

2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing. 

Yonder shines the infant light : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new-bom King. 

3 Saints before the altar bending, 

Watching long in hope and fear. 
Suddenly the Lord descending, 

In his temple shall appear : 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ the new-bom Song. 
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CHRISTMAS DAY. 

4 Sinners, pierced with true repentance, 
Doom'd for guilt to endless pains, 
Justice now repeals the sentence, 

Mercy calls you, break your chains : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new -bom King. 

HYMN XIIL p. M. 

1 TD RIGHTEST and best of the sons of the morning ! 

Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

2 Cold on his Qradle the dew-drops are shining, ^ 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him in slumber reclining. 
Maker, and monarch, and Saviour of all ! 

3 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning ! 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 



HYMN XIV. p. M. 

1 "yE nations exult, salvation is nigh ! 

The star in the east illumines the sky ; 
The time is arrived by Jehovah's decree 
When walkers in darkness His glory shall see. 

2 Then praise be to God — the Father above, 
Who sent to our world the Son of His love ; 
Like glory to Him who came down from on high. 
To save and to suffer, to triumph and die. 

HYMN XV. c. M. 

1 TN heaven the rapturous song begun, 
And sweet seraphic fire. 
Through all the shining legions ran. 
And swept each sounding lyre. 



dbyGoogk 



84 HYMNS. 



CHRISTMAS DAY. 



2 The theme, the song, the joy, was new 

To each angelic tongue. 
Swift through the realms of light it flew, 
And loud the echo rang. 

3 With joy the chorus we repeat, 

Glory to God on high : 
Good->nnrill and peace are now complete ; 
Jesus is horn to die. 

4 Hail ! Prince of life, for ever hail, 

Redeemer, Brother, Friend, 
Though life, and earth, and time must fail, 
Thy praise shall never end. 



HYMN XVI. 

1 XT ARK ! what mean those holy voices. 

Sweetly sounding through the skies f 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices. 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wond'rous story, 

* Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
Glory in the highest, glory. 
Glory he to God most high. 

8 Peace on earth, good-will from heaven. 
Reaching far as man is found : 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven. 
Loud, our golden harps shall sound. 

4 Christ is horn, the Great Anointed ; 
Heaven and earth his praises sing ; 
O receive whom God appointed. 

For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

5 Hasten mortals to adore him. 

Let his praise your tongues employ, 
Till in heaven ye sing hefore him. 
Glory be to God most high. 
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SUNDAY AFTER CHRiaTMAS DAY. 

HYMN XVII, p. M. 

1 POME, thou long expected Jesus, 

Bom to set thy people free : 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee ! 

2 Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art ; 
Come, desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

3 Bom thy people to deliver,. 

Born a child and yet a king ; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thy own eternal spirit. 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit. 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 



HYMN XVIII. c. M. 

1 QALVATION! O the joyful sound ! 

Glad tidings to our ears I 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

Glory, honour, praise, and power, 
Be imto the Lamb lor ever ; 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer, 
Hallelujah ! praise the Lord. 

2 Salvation ! Let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky. 
Conspire to swell the sound. 

Glory, honour, praise, and^wer, &c. 
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SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTMAS DAY. 

3 Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb, 

To thee the praise belongs ; 

Salvation shall inspire our hearts. 

And dwell upon our tongues. 

Glory, honour, praise, and power, &c. 



END OF THE YEAR. . 

HYMN XIX. c. 

1 lyfARK, O my soul, the narrow bounds 

Of the revolving year 1 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds, 
How short the months appear. 

2 So fast eternity comes on. 

And that important day, 
When all that mortal life hath done, 
Grod*s judgments shall survey. 

3 Waken, O God, my trifling heart, 

Its great concern to see. 

Thy spirit to my soul impart 

That I may live to thee. 

4 So shall their course more grateful roll, 

If future years arise ; 
Or this shall bear my waiting soul, 
To joy that never dies. 



HYMN XX. c. M. 



CWIFT as the winged arrow flies, 

My time is hastening on ; 
Quick as the lightning from the skies, 
My wasting moments run. 

My follies past, O God, forgive. 
My every sin subdue ; ^ 

And teach me henceforth how to live, 
With glory in my view. 
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END OP. THE TEAR. 

3 O let thy Spirit lead me still 
Along the heavenly road ; 
Conform me to thy holy will, 
My Father and my God. 

HYMN XXI. c. M. 

1 QEE, in the vineyard of the Lord, 

A barren fig-tree stand ! 
It yields no fruit, no blossom bears, 
Though planted by his hand. 

2 From year to year, he seeks for fruit. 

And still no fruit is found ; 
It stands among the living trees, 
Encumbering the ground. 

3 But lo ! the gracious Saviour pleads, 

" The barren fig-tree spare. 
In mercy stay the threatening hand. 
And grant another year." 

4 Perhaps some means of grace untried 

May reach the stony heart, 
Or the soft dews of heavenly love 
May heavenly life impart. 

5 O Lord, let mercy's plea prevail, 

Still let thy grace be found ; 
Henceforth to thee may all our lives 
With holy fruits abound. 

HYMN XXII. L. M. 

1 "pTERNAL source of every joy. 

Praise shall our hearts and lips employ ; 
While in thy temple we appear, 
W^hose goodness crowns the circling year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The day is taught by thee to rise, 
The night by thee to veil the skies. 
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END OP THE YEAE. 

3 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 

And be the grateful homage paid, 
For morning light and evening shade. 

4 Here in thy house let incense rise. 
As circling Sabbaths bless our eyes, 
Till to those lofty heights we soar. 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

NEW YEAR. 

HYMN XXIII. c. M. 

1 f\ GOD of Israel ! by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who, through this weafy pilgrimage, 
Hast all our fathers led : 

2 Our vows, dUr prayers, we now present. 

Before thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race ! 

3 Through each perplexing path of life. 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 1 spread thy covering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease ; 
And at our father's lov*d abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Now, with the humble voice of prayer. 

Thy mercy we implore ; 
Then, with the grateM voice of praise, 
Thy goodness we'll adore. 

HYMN XXIV. c. M. 

** Our days on the earth are as a shadow.'* 
1 A ND now, my soul, another year 
Of thy short life is past ; 
I cannot long continue here, 
And this may be my last. 
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NEW YEAB. 

2 Much of my fleeting life is gone, 

Nor will return again : 
And swift my passing moments run, 
The few that yet remain. 

3 Awake, my soul, with utmost care 

Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes, how sure, how fair, 
And what thy great concern. 

4 Now a new scene of time begins ; 

Set out afresh for heaven ; 

Seek pardon for thy former sins, 

In Christ so freely given. 

5 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 

And on his power depend 
For grace to guide thee in that road, 
Which shall in glory end. 



HYMN XXV. p. M. 

1 THE Lord of earth an4^ky. 

The God of ages praise. 
Who reigns enthron'd on high. 

Ancient of endless days : 
Who lengthens out our trials here. 
And spares us yet another year. 

2 Bairen and withered trees. 

We* cumber*d long the ground, 
No fruit of holiness 

On our dead souls was found : 
Yet doth he us in mercy spare, 
Another and another year. 

3 When justice raised the sword. 

To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of our lord 

Cried, " Let it still alone :" 
Eternal mercy lent an ear. 
And spar'd us yet another year. 
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NEW TEAR. 

4 Jesus, thy speaking blood 

From God obtained the grace. 
Who therefore hath bestow'd 

On us a longer space ; 
Thou didst in our behalf appear, 
And lo, we see another year ! 

5 Then dig about our root, 

fireak up the fallow ground. 
And let our holy fruit, 

To thy great praise abound ; 
Fruit to thy glory let us bear, 
Aiid praise thee for another year. 

I 
HYMN XXVI. p. M. 

1 "IXTHILE with ceaseless course, the sun 

Hastened through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run. 
Never more to meet us here, 

2 Fix'd in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 

We a little longer wait, 

But how little none can know. 

3 As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find. 

As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind. 

4 Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upwards Lord, our spirits raise. 
All below is but a dream. 

5 Thank for mercies pa^t receive. 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 
With eternity in view. 
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NEW YEAR. 

6 Bless thy word, to younp: and old, 
Fill us with a Saviour's love * 

And when life's short race is told, 
May we dwell with thee above. 



EPIPHANY. 

HYMN XXVII.' 8. M. 

1 TTOW beauteous are their feet 

Who stand on Zion's hill ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 

2 How happy are our ears, 

Which hear the joyful sound. 
Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, but never found. 

3 How blessed are our eyes, 

Which see the heavenly light ; 
Prophets and Kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight. 

4 How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet the tidings nre ! 
•* Zion, behold thy Saviour King ! 
** He reigns and triumphs here." 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
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EPIPHANY. 

HYMN XXVIII. 

1 A SPIRIT of the living God! 

In all the fulness of Thy grace, 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend upon our fallen race. 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love 
To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction from ahove, 
Whene'er the joyful sound is heard. 

8 Fill every darkened mind with light, 
Inspire our souls with holy fear ; 
Our weakness aid with heavenly might 
And with Thy peace our bosoms cheer. 

4 Baptize the nations far and nigh, 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 
Till every tongue shall call Him Lord. 



FIEST SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 

HYMN XXIX. p. M. 

** A light to lighten the Gentiles" 

Q'ER the realms of Pagan darkness, 

Let the eye of pity gaze, 
See the kindreds of the people 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze : 

Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. ' 

2 Light of them that sit in darkness, # 

Rise and shine ! thy bessings bright : 
Light, to lighten all the Gentiles ! 
Rise with healing in thy wing : 
To thy brightness 
. Let all kings and nations come. 



dbyGoogk 



HYMNS. 93 



FIKST SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHAKY. 

3 May the heathen, now adoring 

Idol -gods of wood and stone, 
Come, and worshipping hefore him. 

Serve the living God alone : 
Let thy glorj- 
Fill the earth as floods the sea. 

4 Thou, to whom all power is given. 

Speak the word ; — at thy command, 
Let the company of preachers 

Spread thy name horn land to land : 
Lord, he with them 
Alway, to the end of time. 



SECOND SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 

HYMN XXX. L. M. 

1 A RM of the Lord awake, awake, 

"^ Put on thy strength, the nations shake ; 
And let the world adoring see. 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2 Say to the heathen from thy throne, 
** I am Jehovah, God alone I " 

Thy voice their idols shall confound. 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 Let Zion's time of favour come ; 
O, bring the tribes of Israel home ; 
And let our wond'ring eyes behold, 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesu's fold. 

4 Almighty God ! thy grace proclaim. 
To men of every land and name ; 
Let adverse powers before Thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour, Lord of all. 
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SECOND SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 

HYMN XXXI. C. M. 

" The glory of thy 'people IsraeV* 

1 T)AUGHTER of Zion, from the dust 

Exalt thy fallen head : 
Again in thy Redeemer trust ; 
He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, 

Thy beautiful array ; 
The day of freedom dawns at length, 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy wallp, thy bounds enlarge, 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south, " Give up thy charge, 
" And keep not back, O north." 

4 For though the universe shall bum, 

And God his works destroy. 
With songs thy ransom'd shall return, 
And everlasting joy. 

THIBD SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 

HYMN XXXII. L. M. 

1 npHE heavens declare thy glory. Lord, 

In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars, convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand ; 
So when thy truth began its race, 

It touch'd and glanc'd on every land. 

3 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 

Till through the world thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
Who see the light, or feel the sun. 

4 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise! 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 
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THIRD SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 

Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls redeemed and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse our hearts, our lives renew, 
And make thy word our guide to heaven. 

FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 

HYMN XXXIII. 8. M. 

1 WHEN will the day arise 

On our benighted race. 
To shed on all below the skies. 
The beams of saving grace ? 

2 The promise has been made. 

That all shall know tby^ame ; 
grant to all Thy needful aid, 
Thy wandering flock reclaim. 

3 Let earth's remotest bound 

The joyful tidings hear, 
That a Redeemer hath been found 
To bring salvation near. 

4 let Thy grace complete 

The work it has begun ; ^ 
And put all foes beneath the feet 
Of thy victorious Son. 



FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 

HYMN XXXIV. s. M. 

1 POME, ye that love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
As ye surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banish'd from this place ; 
Religion never was designed, 
To make our pleasures less. 
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FIFTH ST7NDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 

3 Let those refdse to sing, 

Who never knew our God ; 
Bat children of the heavenly king, 
Will speak their joys abroad. 

4 The sons of God have found, 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 

5 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

9 -Then lePbur songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 
We're travelling thro' Immanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 



SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 

HYMN XXXV. c. M. 

1 A LL hail, the great Emmanuers name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Come spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 

\ O ihat with yonder sacred throng, 

We at his feet may Tall ; 
Join in the everlasting song, * 

And crown him Lord of all. 



SEFTUAGESIMA SUNDAY. 

HYMN XXXVI. 
j^EJOICE, my soul ! hehold the prize 

The Saviour's love provides ; 
Eternal life heyond the skies. 
For all whom here he guides. 

The wicked cease from troubling there, 

The weary are at rest ; • 
Sorrow, and sin, and pain, and caie. 

No more approach th^ blest. 

A wicked world, and sinful heart 

With Satan now are join'd ; 
Each acts a too successful part, 

In harassing the mind. 

But fighting in my Saviour's stienth, 

Tho* mighty are my foes, 
The triumph shall be mine at length. 

O'er all that can oppose. 

Then why, my soul, complain or fear. 

The crown of glory see ; 
The more I toil and suffer here, 

The sweeter rest will be. 



SEXAGESIMA 8X7NDAY. 

HYMN XXXVII. 

■REJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 

Who makes your cause his own ; 
The hope that's built upon his word. 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 



C. M. 



dbyGoogk 



98 HYMNS. 

SEXAGESIMA SUNDAY. 

2 Though many foes beset your road. 

And feeble is y<fia ann, 
Your life is hid with Christ in Grod» 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not famt. 

Or fsdnting, shall not die ; 
Jesus, the strength of every saint, 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Though sometimes unperceiv'd by sense. 

Faith sees him always near, — 
A guide, a glory, a defence ; 
Then what have you to fear ? 

5 As surely as he overcame. 

And triumphed once for you ; 
So surely you, that love his name. 
Shall triumph, in him too. 



HYMN XXXVIII. c. M, 

1 'DELIEVERS now are tossed about 

On life's tempestuous main ; 
But grace assures beyond a doubt, 
'They shall their port attain. 

2 They must, they shall appear one day 

Before their Saviour's throne ; 
The storms they meet with by the way^ 
But make his power known. 

3 Their passage lies across the brink. 

Of many a threat*ning wave ; 
The world expects to see them sink. 
But Jesus lives to save. 

4 Lord, though we are but feeble worms, 

Yet since thy word is past ; 
We'll venture through a thousand storms, 
To see thy face at last. 



L 
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QUINQUAGESIKA SUNDAY. 

HYMN XXXIX. c, M. 

1 TJAPPY the heart where graces reign. 

Where love inspires the breast ; 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 

2 Knowledge alone is all in vain, 

And aU in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 

In swift obedience move ; 
E'en Satan knows, and trembles too. 
But Satan cannot love. 

4 This grace for ever shall abide 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
This shall inspire our joyful songs 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

HYMN XL. P. M. 

1 MAY we thy precepts, Lord, fulfil, 

And do, on earth, our Father's will, 

As angels do above : 
Still walk in Christ, the living way. 
With all thy children, and obey 

The law of Christian love. 

2 So may we join thy name to bless. 
Thy grace adore, thy power confess. 

From sin and strife to flee ; 
One is our calling, one our name. 
The end of all our hope the same, 

A crown of life witJi Thee. 

3 Spirit of life, of love, and peace. 
Unite our hearts, our joy increase. 

Thy gracious help supply ; 
To every soul ftie blessing give, 
In Christian fellowship to live : 

In joyful hope to die. 

F 2 
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ASH WEDNESDAY. 

HYMN XLI. c. M, 

1 TURN not, O Lord, Thy face from me, 
■*■ Who tremble at Thy feet, 
Lamenting all my sinful life 

Before Thy mercy seat, 

2 O call me not to strict account, 

' Thou who my sins cans't tell ; 
What have been, and what I am, 
O Lord, Thou knowest well. 

3 Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask, 

This is the total sum ; 
For mercy. Lord, is all my suit, 
O let thy mercy come ! 



HYMN XLII. c. M. 

1 WHEN rising from the bed of death. 

Overwhelmed with grief and fear, 
I see my Maker feu^e to face. 
Oh ! how shall I appear 1 

2 When Thcii, Lord ! shall stand disclos'd 

In Majesty severe. 
And sit in judgment on my spul, 
Oh ! how shall I appear ! 

3 But Thou hast told the troubled soul 

That doth her sins lament. 
Of him, who suffered unto death 
Her suffering to prevent. 

4 Thdn why my soul sh ouldst thou despair 

Full pardon to procure ; 
Since Christ, the Lord of glory, died 
To make that pardon sure. 
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• ASH WMDHBSDAT. 

HYMN LXIII. C. M. 

1 T ORD, at thy feet we sinners lie, 

And knock at mercy's door ; 
Witli heavy heart and downcast eye 
Thy favour we implore. 

2 On us the vast extent display 

Of thy forgiving love ; 
Take all our heinous guilt away» 
The heavy load remove. 

Z 'Tis mercy, mercy we implore ; 
We would thy pity move : 
Thy grace is an exhaustless store, 
And thou thyself art love. 

4 O for thine own, for Jesus' sake, 
Our many sins forgive ! 
Thy grace our stony hearts can break, 
And breaking, soon relieve.* 

^ Then will we praise thy glorious name, 
And celebrate the love 
Which leads our souls from sin and shame, 
To dwell with thee above. 



WBST SUNDAY IN LENT. 

HYMN XLIV. L. M. 

1 Q TURN, Great Ruler of the skies, 

Turn from my sin thy searching eyes ; 
Nor let the ofifences of my hand 
Within thy book recorded stand. 

2 Give me a will to thine subdued, 

A conscience pure, a soul renewed ; 
Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom, 
An outcast from thy presence roam. 
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FIB8T tUKDAT IN X.1NT. 



3 O let tby Spirit, to my heart. 

Once more his quickening aid impart ; 

My mind from every fear release, 

And soothe my troubled thoughts to peace. 

4 Then shall my tongue thy mercy sing, 
Invisible, Immort^d King ; 

And long as breath extends my days, 
The God of my salvation praise. 



SECOND SUNDAY IN LENT. 

HYMN XLV. L. M. 

1 nOME, weary souls with sins distrest, 

Come, and accept the promised rest ! 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows. 

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes ; 
Pardon and life, and endless peace ; 
How rich the gift ! how free the grace ! 

8 Lord ! we accept, with thankful heart. 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice, 

4 Blest Saviour ! let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
And sweetly influence every breast> 
And guide us to eternal rest. 
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THIRD SUNDAY IN LENT. 

HYMN XLVI. L. M. 

1 (5.OD of my life, to Thee I call, 
^ Afflicted at thy feet I fall ; 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to £ul ! 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint I 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Where but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
'Does not thy word still fix'd remain, 
That none shall seek thy face in vain f 

4 If poor, unknown, despised, forgot, 
Yet Christ, my God, forgets me not ; 
And he is safe, and must succeed. 

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 



HYMN XLVII. c. If 

1 A PPROACH, my soul, the mercy seat, 

Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
Still humbly bow before his feet. 
For none can perish there. 

2 Saviour ! thy word is all my plea, 

With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest wearied souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

5 Laden with grief, and guilt, and sin, 
By Satan's power depress'd ; 
By war without, and fears mthin> 
I come to Thee for rest. 
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THIRD SVHDAT IN LBNr. 

4 Be thou my shield, and hiding place^ 

That shelter'd near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him, " Thou hast died/* ' 

5 wond'rous love ! to bleed and die. 

To bear the cross and shamo, 
That guilty sinners such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious namer 



FOUBTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 

HYMN XLVIII. c. M. 

1 T ONG have we heard the joyful sound 
^ Of thy salvation, Lord ; 

But still how weak our faith is found. 
How slow to leam thy word. 

2 Oft we frequent thy holy place, 

Yet hear almost in vain ; 
Such fiunt impressions of Thy grace 
Our languid hearts retain. 

3 How cold and feeble is our love. 

How negligent our fear. 
How low our hopes of joys above. 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God ! thy sovereign aid impart 

To give thy word success ; 
Write thy salvation on each heart, 
And make us leam thy grace, 

5 Shew our forgetful feet the way. 

That leads to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows widiout decay. 
And love shall never die. 
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fifth bundat in lbht. 

HYMN XLIX. 8. M. 

1 gOON wiU the Judge descend ; 

Then must the dead arise, 
And not a single soul escape 
His all discerning eyes. 

2 How will my heart endure. 

The terror of that day, 
When earth and^ heaven before his face 

Astonish'd, shrink away ! 
8 But ere the trumpet shakes 

The mansions of the dead, 
Hark! from the Gospel's gentle voice, 

What joyfiil tidings spread, 
4 Let sinners seek his grace 

Whose wrath they cannot bear; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross. 

And find salvation there. 



BUMDAT NEXT BEFORE EASTER. 

HYMN L. 
i T^tTH joy we meditate the grace. 
Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is fill'd with tenderness, 
With sympathy and love. 
2 Touch'd with a feeling of our woei, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the same. 

8 He'll never quench the smoking flax. 
But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed he never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 
4 Then let our humble fsiith address 
His mercy aud his power ; 
W6 shall obtain delivering grace. 
In the distressing hovi, 

V 8 



C. M. 



dbyGoogk 



106 HYMNS. 

SUNDAY NEXT BETOBE EA8TEB. 

HYMN LI. C. M. 

1 (lOD moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable jnines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 

8 Ye fearfiil saints, fresh courage take. 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head* 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smUing face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his wojk in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 



GOOD FBIDAT. 

HYMN LII. c. M. 



1 



THERE is a fountain fill'd with blood, 

Drawn from ImmanuePs veins ; 
And sinners plung'd beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 
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GOOD FBIDAT. 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may sinners vile as he, 
Wash all their guilt away. 

3 Redeeming Lord, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all theiransom*d church of God 
Be sav'd to sin no more. 

4 May I by faith behold the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Then love divine shall be my theme, 
From henceforth till I die. 



HYMN LIII. P. M. 

God so hved the world thai He gave his ordy begotten 
Son, that whosoever beUeveth on him should not perish 
imt JJMve everlasting life" John iii. 16. 

1 XT ABK ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See, the rocks are rent asunder ; 
Darkness veils the mid-day sky ; 

"It is finished," 
Hear th« dying Saviour cry, 

2 O what joy to helpless sinners, 

These triumphant words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings without measure 
Flow to us through Christ the Lord. 

" It is finished ;" 
Saints, his dying words record. 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ! 

Strike them to Emmanuel's name ! 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join the triumph to proclaim ; 

"It is finished;" 
Glory to the dying Lamb. 
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QOOP ntlDAT* 

HYMN LIV. c. M. 

1 pLtJNG'D in a gulf of deep despair, 

We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day, 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and (O amaz^ing loye !) 
He came to our relief* 

8 .Down £rom the shining seats aboye. 
With joyful haste he fled ; 
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 O ! for this love, let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break. 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak* 

5 Angels, assist our heartfelt joys I 

Strike all your harps of gold } 
But when you raise your highest note». 
His love can ne'er be told. 



HYNM LV. G. M- 

1 QNCE did my Lord and Saviour bleed. 

Once did my Sovereign die $ 
Once he laid low his sacred head. 
For sinners such as !• 

2 It was for crimes that I had done. 

He groan'd upon the tree ; 
Amazing pity, grace unknown^ , 
And love beyond degree 1 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide. 

And shut his glories in. 
When God, the mightj Maker, died, 
For man, the creature's sin. 
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QOOD FBXDAT. 



4 No drops of grief can e'er repay 
Thedebt ofloYe I owe : 
Here, Lord, I gite myself away, 
'Tis all that I can do« 



HYMN LVI. 

1 QNCE did the Hebrew prophet raise 

The brazen serpent high ; 
The wounded felt immediate ease. 
The camp forebore to die. 

2 Look upward in the dying hour 

And Uvcj the prophet cries ; 
But Christ performs a nobler cure, 
When faith lifts up her eyes. 

3 When God's own Son is lifted up, 

A dying world revives ; 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope^ 
The expiring Qentile lives. 



c. M. 



EA8TEB DAT. 

HYMN LVII. c. M. 

1 PHRIST, the Lord, is risen to«^ay, Hallelujah ! 

Our triumphant holiday, Hallelujah I 

Who so lately on the cross, Hallelujah ! 

Suffered to redeem our loss. Halelujah I 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, Hallelujah ! 
Fought the fight, the battle won t Hallelujah ! 
Lo t our sun's eclipse is o'er, Hallelujah ! 
Lo ! he sets in blood no more. Hallelujah ! 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, Hallelujah ! 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; Hallelujah ! 
Death in vain forbids his rise, Hallelujah ! 
Christ hath open'd Paradise, Hallelujah I 
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BASTEB DAT. 

4 Lives again our glorious King ; Hallelujah ! 

Where, O death, is now thy sting ? Hallelujah ! 

Once he died, our souls to save ; Hallelujah ! 

Where's thy victory, O grave? Hallelujah ! 

6 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, Hallelujah ! 

Our triumphant holiday ; Hallelujah ! 

He endur'd the cross and grave. Hallelujah ! 

Sinners to redeem and save. Hallelujah ! 



HYMN LVIII. 



C. M- 



1 pHRIST from the dead is rais'd, and made 
^ The first fruits of the tomb ; 

For as by man came death, by man 
Did resurrection come. 

2 For as in Adam all mankind 

Did guilt and sin derive ; 
So by ^e righteousness of Christ, 
Shall all be made alive. 

3 If, then, ye risen are with Christ, 

Seek only how to get 
The things that are above, where Christ 
At God's right hand doth sit. 



HYMN LIX. 

THE happy mom is come ! 
■'■ Triumphant o'er the grave 
The Saviour leaves the tomb. 

Omnipotent to save. 
Captivity is captive led, 
For Jesus liveth who was dead. 



p. M. 
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EA8TBB DAT. 

2 Who now accuseth them 

For whom their surety died ? 
Who now shall those condemn 

Whom God has justified ? 
Captivity is captive led, 
For Jesus liveth who was dead. 

3 Christ hath the ransom paid, 

The glorious work is done ; 
On him our help is laid, 

By him our victory won, 
Captivity is captive led, 
For Jesus liveth who was dead. 



HYMN LX. P. M. 

1 Q JOYFUL sound ! O glorious hour ! 

When Christ by his Almighty power 

Arose and left the grave : 
Now let our songs his triumph tell. 
Who broke the chains of death and hell, 

And ever lives to save. 

2 The first begotten firom the dead, 
Behold him rise, his people's head, 

Immortal life to bring : 
What ! though the saints like him shall die, 
They share their leader's victory, 

Ajid triumph with their King. 

3 No more we tremble at the grave, 
For he who died our souls to save. 

Will raise our bodies too : 
For though this earthly house shall fail, 
The Saviour's power will yet prevail. 

And build it up anew. 
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FIBST SUNDAY AFTEB EASTEB. 

HYMN LXI, ' c. M. 

1 "CTOSANNAH ! to the Prince of light, 

That cloth'd himself in clay ; 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away ! 

2 Death is no more the king of dread, 

Since our Immanuel rose ; 
He took the tyrant's sting away, 
And spoiVd our deadly foes. 

3 Now our exalted Saviour reigns. 

And scatters blessings down ; 
Invites us sinners to approach, 
And worship at his throne. 

4 Bright angels, strike your loudest string s> 

Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuers praise. 



SBCOiin SUKDAT AlPTBB BA8TBB. 

HYMN LXII. P. M. 

1 X>£JOIC£, the Lord is King ! 

Your God and King adore ; 

Ye saints give thanks, and sing. 

And triumph evermore ! 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice^ 
Rejoice ! again I say. Rejoice ! 

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns. 
The God of truth and love ; 
When he had wash'd our stains^] 
He took his seat above : 
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SECOND SUNDAY AFTEB EASTER. 

8 His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to the Saviour given : 

4 He sits at God's right hand 
Till all his foes submit ; 
And bow at his command, 
And fall beneath his feet : 

6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 

Jesus the judge shall come, 

And take his servants up 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear the archangeFs voice ; 
The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice I 



THIBD SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 

HYMN LXIII. c. M. 

1 THE Sun of righteousness appears. 

To set in blood no more ; 
The Light which scatters all your fears, 
Your rising God, adore. 

2 The saints, when he resigned his breath, 

Unclos'd their sleeping eyes ; 
He breaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead arise. 

3 Alone the dreadful race he ran. 

Alone the wine-press trod ; 
He died and suffered as a man. 
He rises as our God. 

4 In vain the stone, the watch, the seal^ 

Forbid the Lord to rise ; 
He breaks the gates of death and hell» 
And opens paradise. 
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THIBD SUNDAY AFTER EASTBR. 

HYMN LXIV. L. M. 

1 JEHOVAH reigns, His throne is high, 

His robes are light and Majesty ; 
His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe, 
His justice guards his holy law \ 
His love reveals a smiling face, 

His truth and promise, seal the grace. 

3 Through all his works his wisdom shines, ' 
And baffles Satan's deep designs ; 

His power is sovereign to fulfil. 
The noblest counsels of His wiU. 

4 And will the glorious Lord descend. 
To be my Father, and my friend? 
Then let my songs with angels join, 
Heaven is secure, if God be mine. 



POtmTH SUltoAY AFTER EASTER, 

HtMN LXV. 

1 Q.UIDE us, O thou great Jehovah f 

Pilgrims through* this barren land ; 
We are weak) but thou art mighty, 
Hold us with thy powerful hand. 
Strong deliverer. 
Be thou still our strength and shield. 

2 Open ndw the living fountain. 
Whence/ the healing waters flow ; 

Let the fiery cloudy pillar, 

Lead tis all our journey through ; 
Bread -of heaven, 
Feed ud till we want no more. 

3 Wh^n we tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid our anxious fears subside ; 

Bear us through the swelling current. 
Land us safe on Canaan's side ; 
Songs of praises 
We will ever give to thee. 
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FOUBTH SUNDAY ATTEB BASTBB. 

HYMN LXVI. p. M. 

1 fJHILDREN of the heavenly King, 

As we journey let us sing ; 
Be our theme the Saviour's praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 

. They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

S Let us sing, for safe and blest. 
We with Jesus soon shall rest ; 
There our home is now prepared, 
There our kingdom and reward. 

4 Lord, submissive we would go. 
Leaving all we lov'd below ; 
Only Thou our leader be. 
Gladly we will follow Thee. 



FIFTH SUNDAY AFTES EASTEB. 

HYMN LXVII. c. M. 

1 THERE is a land of pure delight. 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Eternal day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never wintering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
That heavenly land from ours. 

3 Lo ! rising from the swelling flood. 

The eternal hills are seen ! 
So Canaan's promised land was view'd, 
While Jordan roU'd between. 
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FITTH 8UHDAT AITBB BA8TXB. 

4 O could we make our doubts remove^ 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see Uie Canaan that we love, 
With faith's illumin'd eyes : 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood^ 

And view the landscape o'er^ 
Not Jordan's waves, nor death's cold floods 
8hould firight us from the shore. 



THE ASCENSION DAY. 

HtMN LXVIII. c. M. 

1 ^^JIE powers of darkness leagu'd in vain 

To bind our Lord in death : 
He shook their kingdom, when he fell) 
By his expiring breath. 

2 And now his conquering chariot-wheels 

Ascend the lofty skies ; 
Broken beneath his powerful cross, 
Death's iron sceptre lies. 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannahs sung ; 

' Let gladness dwell in every heart, 

And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this happy mom ; 
Which scatters blessings from its wings, 
On nations yet unborn. 
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THB ASCEKSIOH DAT. 

HYMN LXIX. c. M 

1 "IICTHEN Christ, victorious from the graye, 

Ascended up on high ; 
He gave to all his saints a pledge 
That they should never die. 

2 Though for a time they sleep in dust, 

Each resting in his bed ; 
Soon the Archangel's trump shall sound, 
And call them from the dead, 

3 For us, unworthy as we are, 

Against that joyful day 
A crown of glory is reserv'd, 

That £|de|;h not away. , 

4 We know that our Redeemer lives. 

Who bought us with his blood ; 
We know that we shall live with him, 
And in our flesh see God. 



HYMN LXX. c. M. 

The ark of God is supposed to be moving in a grand and 
solemn procession of the whole IsraeUHsh nation, 
towards the place of its fiOure residence on Mount 
Zion. Seel Chron. xv. On ascending the mountain 
this psalm was sung^ It is, by us, to be applied to the 
Christian Church, and to the ascension of our Lord into 
heaven, victorious over sin, death, and heU. 

1 Q-OD is gone up with a joyful noise, - 

Of saints that sing on high ; 
With his own right hand and his holy arm. 
He hath won the victory. 

2 Now empty are the courts of death, 

And crush'd thy sting, despair ; 
And light is strewn in tiie desert tomb« 
For Jesus hath been there. 
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THB A8CBN8ION PAT. 



3 And he hath tamed the strength of hell. 

And dragg'd him through the sky ; 
And captive hehind his chariot nvheel, 
He hath hound capti\rity. 

4 God is gone up with a joyful noise, , 

Of saints that sing on high ; 
With his own right hand, and his holy arm, 
He hath won the victory. 



SUNDAY AFTER ASCENSION DAY. 

HYMN LXXI. P.M. 

1 TJAIL, the day that sees him rise, 

Glorious to his native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the highest heaven. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Christ has vanquished death and sin ; 
Take the King of Glory in. 

3 See, the heaven its Lord receives ! 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his throne. 
Still he calls mankind his own. 

4 Still for us he intercedes. 

His prevailing death he pleads ; 
Near himself prepares our place, 
Harhinger of human race, 

5 Blessed Saviour, thou shalt he 
Honoured through eternity ; 
Angel hosts, O glorious King, 
Bvermore thy praise shall sing. 
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WHITSUNDAY. " j 

HYMN LXXIL p. l. m. 

1 POME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, I 

And lighten with celestial fire : 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart ; 
Thy blessed unction from above, 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 

2 Illumine with perpetual light, 
The iiulness of our blinded sight ; 
Anoint and cheer our soiled face, 
With the abundance of Thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes : give peace at home. 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 

3 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of both, to be but One : 
That through the ages all along. 

This theme may be our endless song ;-^ 
All praise to Thy eternal merit, 
O Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 



HYMN LXXIII. s. M. 

1 rjOME, Holy Spirit ! come. 

Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds. 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us all of sin. 
Then lead us to the Lord; 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of thy word. 

3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove. 

And kindle in our breasts, the flame 
Of never-dying love. 
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WHITSUNDAY. 

4 Dwell thou within our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 



HYMN LXXIV. L. M. 

1 pOME, gracious Spirit, heavenly dove. 

With light and comfort from above ; 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide. 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know, and choose lihy wiiy ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may not depart. 

S Lead us to holiness — the road 
That we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let us from his mercy stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest. 
To be with him for ever blest ; 
Lead us to heaven, its joys to share. 
Fulness of joy for ever there. 



HYMN LXXV. c. m. 

1 rjOME, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours ! 

2 See how we grovel here below. 

Fond of these earthly toys ; 
Our souls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys ! 
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WHITSUNDAY. 



Blest Saviour, shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ; 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 

And thine to us so great. 

Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours ! 



TRINITY SUNDAY. 

HYMN LXXVI. p. M. 

1 TXTE give immortal praise 
^^ To God the Father's love, 

For all our comforts here, 

And better hopes above. 
He sent his own eternal Son, 
To die for sins which man hath done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 
Eternal glory too. 

Who bought us with his blood. 

From everlasting woe. 
And now on high He lives and reign&i, 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

8 To God the Spirit's name 

Immortal honours give ; 

Whose new- creating ^ower 

Makes the dead sinner live. 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God ! to Thee 

Be endless honours done I 

The Undivided Three ! 

The Great Mysterious One ! 
Where reason fails with all her powers, 
Thefe faith prevails, and lave adores. 
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TRINITY 8UKDAT. 

HYMN LXXVII. L. M. 

1 THEE we adore. Eternal Lord ! 

We praise thy name with one accord ; 
Thy saints who here Thy goodness see, 
Through all the world do worship Thee. 

2 To thee aloud all ahgels cry, 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high ; 

Both Cheruhim and Seraphim, 

The heavens, and all the powers therein. 

3 The Apostles join the glorious throng. 
The Prophets swell the immortal song ; 
The Martyrs* nohle army raise 
Eternal anthems to Thy praise. 

4 The— Holy, Holy, Holy King ! 

Thee, the Lord God of Hosts, they sing ; 
Thus earth helow, and heaven above. 
Resound Thy glory and Thy love. 



HYMN LXXVIII. 

1 Q.LORY be to God on high, 

God whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth, and man forgiven, 
Man the weU-belov*d of heaven ! 

2 Sovereign Father ! heavenly King, 
Thee we now presume to sing : 
Glad thine attributes confess. 
Glorious all, and numberless. 

3 Hail ! by all thy works ador'd, 
HaQ! the everlasting Lord! 

Thee with thankful hearts we prove, 
Lord of power, and God of love. 

4 Holy Spirit ! Thee we own. 
Thee and Christ, the only Son-^ 
Lamb of God, and victim slain, 
Man to save from endless pain. 
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TBIHITT tURDAT 



Praise the name of God most high, 
Praise Him, all below the sky ; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



FIBST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

HYMN LXXIX. p. M. 

I THOU God of power, and God of lore, 
Whose glory fills the realms above. 
Thy praise archangels sing : 
And veil their faces whilst they cry. 
Thrice Holy to their God most high, 
Thrice Holy to their King. 

2 Here let Thy Spirit's voice proclaim. 
The glories of Immanuel's name— 

The Lord in whom we live, 
Gk)d the Redeemer ! strong to save, 
From sin, from Satan, and the grave. 

And waiting to forgive. 

3 While earth and hell shall rage in vain. 
Here let thy gospel firm remain. 

Thro' time's remotest days ; 
Thine is the power, the work is thine. 
And O let all to Thee assign 

The glory and the praise. 



HYMN LXXX. L. M. 

1 XT AIL, sovereign love, that first began 
The scheme to rescue fallen man ; 
Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave our souls a hiding place. 

a 2 
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FIBST SimDAT AVTBB TEINITT." 

2 Against the God who rules the sky, 
We fought with hand uplifted high ; 
Despis'd the mention of his grace, 
Secure, without an hiding place. 

3 Vain every hope, unti} we heard 
The voice of mercy in His word ; 
Proclaiming free, redeeming grace. 
And Jesus as our hiding place. 

4 On him the awful vengeance fell. 
That must have sunk a world to hell ; 
He bore it all to save our race. 

And thus became our hiding place. 

5 A few more rising suns at most. 
Will land us on fair Canaan's coast ; 
There we shall sing the songs of grace, 
And be with Christ, our hiding place. 

SECOND SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

HYMN LXXXI. ' c. m. 

> 

1 T ET us adore the grace that seeks, 

• To draw our hearts above ; 
Behold, *tis Christ the Saviour speaks 
And every word is love. 

2 Though fiird with awe before his throne^ 

Each angel veils his face,^ 
He claims a people for his own. 
And saves them by his grace. 

3 Repent and live { no more pursue 

The path which leads to death ; 
Look unto Him who died for you, 
Look, and be saved by faith. 

4 Lord! speak these words to every heart. 

With thine all powerful voice ; 

That we may now from sin depart, 

And make thy love our choice. 
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8BC0ND STJNPAT AFTXR TSINITT. 

5 Among Thy happy ransom'd race, 
may we all be found, 
The praises of redeeming grace 
For ever to resound I 



HYMN LXXXII. s. m: 

1 "DEHOLD the throne of grace. 

The promise calls me near ;' 
There Jesus looks on Israel's race, 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 That rich atoning blood, 

Which sprinkled round I see. 
Provides for those who come to God* 
An all prevailing plea. 

3 Thine image. Lord, bestow, 

Thy presence and thy love ; 
I ask to serve thee here belowjf 

And reign with thee above. / 

4 Teach me to live by faith, 

Conform my will to thine ; 
Let me victorious be in death/ 
And in thy glory shiiie. 

5 If thou these blessings give^ 

And wilt my portion be, 
Cheerful the world's vain tdys 1 leave; 
To those who know not Thee. 



THIBI) SUNDAY AFTEB TBlKltT. 

HYMN LXXXIII. P. M- 

1 TESUS, Lord, we look to thee, 
^ Meek and humble may we be ; 
Pride and anger put away, 
Love thee better day by day.- , . 
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THIBB SXTHDAT AFTBB TEINITT, 

2 May we hate a lying tongue, 
Never seek another's wrong ; 
From all paths of fraud abstain, 
Leading to eternal pain. 

3 Cleanse our hearts, our sins forgive. 
Form us new, that we may live ; 
Live to love thee, live to rise, 

To thy temj)le in the skies. 

4 Thou didst once our nature take. 
Bom a child for sinners' sake ; 
May we, while we live below. 

In thy holy likeness grow. 



. FOUBTH SUNDAY AFTEB TRINITY. 

HYMN LXXXIV. 

1 nnO God the only wise. 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 'Tis His almighty love 

His counsel and his care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

8 He will present his saints 

Umblemish'd and complete, 
Before the glories of his face. 
With joys divinely great, 

4 Then all the chosen race 

Shall meet around the throne ; 
Shall own the conquest of his grace; 
And make his wonders kno^n. 



S. M. 
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FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER TKINITY. 

HYMN LXXXV. c, ii. 

1 AH! give me, Lord, the single eye, 

Which: aims at nought but Thee ; 
I fain would live, and yet not I — • 

But Jesus live in me. 

2 As once the dove, no rest I find. 

But in thy ark of peace ; 
Thy cross, the refuge of my mind. 
Thy love my hiding place. 

3 On him my spirit I recline, 

Who put my nature on ; 
His light shall in my darkness shine. 
And guide me to his throne. 

HYMN LXXXVI. p. m. 

1 T OVE divine, all love excelling, 

•*^ Joy of heaven, to earth come down ; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown ! 

2 Jesus, thou art all compassion, 

Pure unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 
Enter every trembling heart. 

3 Come, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy grace receive ; 
Graciously return, and never, 
Never more thy temple leave. 

4 Thee, may we be always blessing, 

Serve thee as thy hosts above : 
Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing. 
Glory in thy perfect love. 
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5 Finish then thy new creation, 

Pure, unspotted may we be ; 
Let US see our great salyation 
Perfectly secured by thee. 

6 Chang'd from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place, 

Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 



SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

HYMN LXXXVII. l. m. 

1 TESUS, my all to heaven is gone, 
^ He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and 1*11 pursue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 

2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The way that leads from banishment ; 
The King's highway of holiness 

I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 

3 Lo ! glad J come, and Thou, blest Lamb, 
Shall take me to Tbee as I am ; 
Nothing but sin I Thee can give, 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

4 Then will I tell to sinners round, 
How great the Saviour I have found ; 
I'll point to His redeeming bloody 
And say, " Behold the way to God." 



SEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

HYMN LXXXVIII. c. m. 

1 rjOME, Lord, and warm each languid heart, 
Inspire each lifeless tongue ; 
And let the joys pf heaven impart 
Their infiuenee to our songf 
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6BVBNTH 8UND4T AFFEB TBIHITT. 

2 Sorrow, and pain, and every care, 

And discord there shall cease j 
And perfect joy and love sincere, 
Adorn the realms of peace.- 

3 The soul from sin for ever free, 

Shall mourn its power no more ; 
But clothed iii spotless purity, 
Redeemifig love adore. 

4 There shall the followers of the Lamb, 

Join in immortal songs ; 
And endkss honours to his name 
Employ their grateful tongues. 



• EIQHTri SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

HYMN LXXXIX. p. m. 

1 POME, thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ! 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
Call for songs of endless praise. 

2 Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He to save my soul from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood. 

8 Oh ! to grace how great a debtor, 
Daily I*m constrained to be I 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee# 

4 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it. 
Prone to leave the God I love ; 
Saviour, take my heart and seal it. 
Seal it for thy courts above. 

&3^ 
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NINTH SUNDAY AFTER TBINITY. 

HYMN XC. P.M. 

1 Q GOD, thy saving grace impart. 

And deeply on each thoughtful heart 

Eternal thmgs impress ; 
Giye us to feel their solemn weight. 
To tremhle at our guilty state, 

And wake to righteousness. 

2 Be this our one great ohject here^ 
With godly jealousy and fear. 

To make our calling sure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
To suffer all Thy righteous will, 

And to the end endure. 

3 Then, gracious Lord, our souls receive, 
Transported from this world, to live 

And reign with Thee above ; 
Where faith is lost in perfect night. 
And hope in full supreme delight, 
And everlasting love* 



TENTH SUNDAY APTBK TBUnTT. 

HYMN XCI. s. H 



1 



Q.RACE ! 'tis a joyful sound. 

Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contriv'd a way. 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 

3 Grace taught my wandering feet, 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 
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TBMTH SVMDAT ATtMR TBIHITT. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 



BUtiVBNTH SUNDAY ATTBB TBIHITT. 

HYMN XCII. L. M. 

1 TESUS, thy grace and righteousness, 

My heauty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When from the silent grave I rise, 
To happy mansions in the skies, 
This will he then my only plea, 
Jesus hath lived and died for me. 

8 This spotless robe the same appears. 
When ruin'd nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious hue. 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

4 O ! let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Now bid thy banished ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus the Lord our righteousness. 

TWELFTH SURDAT APTEK TBimTT. 

HYMN XCIII, c. M. 

1 "DLEST be the wisdom, and the power, 

The justice, and the« grace. 
Which join'd in council, to restore. 
And save our ruin'd race. 

2 Blest be the Lord, who sent his Son, 

To take our flesh and blood ; 

He for our lives gave up his own : 

To make our peace with God. 
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3 He bonour'd all his Father's laws, 

Which we have disobey'd ; 
He bore our sins upon the cross. 
And our full ransom pai^. 

4 Behold him rising from the grave. 

Behold him rais'd on higK ; 
He pleads his merits there to save 
Transgressors doomed to die« 

5 Thence shall the Lord to judgment come, 

And with a sovereign voice, 
Shall call, and breajc Up every tomb^ 
While waking saints rejoice. 

6 Oh may we then, with joy appear 

Before the judge's face, 
And with the bless'd assembly there, 
Sing his redeeming grace. 



tHlBtBBNTH SUHDAT AFtBB tBIHiTT. 

HYMN XCIV. 

1 T?AR from these narrow scenes of night, 

Unbounded glories rise ; 
Regions of infinite delight 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 No cloud those blissful kingdoms know y 

Realms ever bright and fair ! 
Por sin, the source of mortal woe. 
Can never enter there. 

B There no altem|ite night is known^ 
Nor sun's descending ray $ 
But glory from the sacred throne, 
Spreads everlasting day* 

4 Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine^ 
For thy bright courts on high ;- 
Then bid our spirits rise, and join 
The ehorus of the sky I 
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FOUBTEBKTH SITHDAT AVTEB TmiNITT. 

HYMN XCV. c. M. 

1 Q FOR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame $ 
A light to shine upon the road, 
That leads me to the Lamh ! 

2 Return, O holy Dove, return^ 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins that made thee moiirn^ 
And drove thee from my hreast. 

3 The dearest idol I have knowni 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

4 So shfill my walk be close with God^ 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



FIPTBElltH StJNDAT A7TEB TBIN1TT< 

HYMN XCVL L. M. 

1 fyOD, in the gospel of his Son, 

Makes his eternal counsels knOwn ; 
. Where love in all its glory shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 The prisoner here may lose his chains, 
The weary rest firom all his pains ; 
The captive feel his bondage cease, 
The mourner find the way of peace. 

3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brightet world beyond the skies ; 

Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to realms of endless day.^ 
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nFTSBHTH 8UIIDAT AFTBB TIOHITT. 

4 O grant us graoe, Almighty Lord, 
To mark, and learn thy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 
And hy its holy precepts live. 



SIXTBSITTH SUHDAT AITBB TRIHITT. 

HYMN XCVII. p. u. 

1 XT AIL ! Thou once despised Jesus f 
•"■ Hail ! Thou GalUean King ! 
Thou didst suffer to release us, 

Thou didst free salvation hnng ! ' 
Pascal Lamh, hy God appointed, 

All our sins on Thee were laid ; 
By almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement made. 

2 Jesus, hail, enthron'd in glory, 

There for ever to ahide ! 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee 

Seated at thy Father's side : 
There for sinners thou art pleading, 

There thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding. 

Till in glory we appear. 

3 Worship, honour, power, and hlessing. 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Hail, ye hright angelic spirits I 

Bring your sweetest nohlest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits. 

Help to chant Immanuel's praise. 
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HYMNS. lis 

SIZTSBliTH SUKDAT AFTEB TBINITT. 

HYMN XCVIII. c. If. 

1 A FOR a thousand tongues to sing 

The great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of our God and King,* 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 Jesus ! the name that calms our fears, 

That hids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis joyful in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

3 He hreaks the power of every sin 

And sets the prisoner free ; 
His hlood can make the vilest clean, 
His blood avails for me. 

4 He speaks, and listening to his voice, 

New life the dead receive ; 
Mournful and broken hearts rejoice. 
And humble souls believe. 

5 Hear him ye deaf ; him praise ye dumb ; 

Yoixr loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap ye lame for joy. 



SBVBNTBBNTH SUNDAY AFTBB TBIBITT. 

HYMN XCIX. C. M. 



1 



INFINITE excellence is thine. 

Thou glorious Prince of grace ; 
Thy uncreated beauties shine 
With never-fading rays. 

2 Sinners from earth's remotest end, 
Fall low before thy feet ; 
To thee their prayers and songs ascend, 
In thee their wishes meet 
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SEYBirTXSirTlt SUNDAT AFTBX TBINITT. 

3 Myriads of happy spirits live 

On thine exhaustless store ; 
From thee they all their hliss receive^ 
And still thou givest more. 

4 Thou art their triumph and their joy^ 

They find their all in thee ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employi 
Through all eternity. 



BIGHtBBnTH SUNDAT ArtEB TBIlflTT. 

HYMN C. p. M. 

1 TESUS, refuge of my soul, 
^ Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the threatening billows roU^ 

While the tempest still i^ high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide^ 

Till the storm of life is past : 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

O receive my soul at last ! 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me ! 
All my trust on thee is stay'd ; 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing ! 

3 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my hearty 

Rise^ to all through eternity* 
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NINETEENTH SUNDAY AFTEB TRINITY. 

HYMN CI. ^ s. M. 

1 MOT all the blood of beasts 

On Jewish altars slaiif, 
Could give the guilty conscience peaces 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they^ 

3 Our souls look back to see 

The burden thou didst bear. 
When hanging on th* acciirsed tree, 
And hope our guilt was there. 

4 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with dheerful voice^ 
And sing his dying love. 



TWENTIETH SUNDAT AFTER TRINITT. 

HYMN CIL C. M. 

1 TJOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

. In a believer's ear ; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And Calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, * 
And to the weary rest, 

3 Jesus ! the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding place ; 
My never-failing treasury fill'd 
With boundless stores of grace ; 
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TWBNTIKTH SUNDAY AFTEB TBIKITT. 

4 Jesus ! my Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept th^ praise I bring. 

5 Thy gracious love I would proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the memory of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 



TWKfTT-FIBST SUNDAY A7TEB TRINITY. 

HYMN cm. S. M. 

1 COLDIERS of Christ, arise. 

And put your armour on ; 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through his eternal Son. 

2 Stand firm, then, in his might. 

With all his strength endued ; 
And take, to shield you in the fight, 
The armour of your God. 

3 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 

And in His mighty power ; 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 
Is more than conqueror. 

4 That having all things done. 

And all your conflicts past ; 
You may overcome through Christ alone. 
And stand complete at last. 

TWBNTY-SBCOND SUNDAY AFTBB TBINITY. . 

HYMN CIV. c. M 

1 2^0N, the city of our God ! 
How glorious is the place ! 
The Saviour there has his abode. 
And sinners see his face. 
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TWBHTI^SEOOHD SUNDAY AFTBB TBIKITT. 

2 Firm against every adverse shock, 

Its mighty bulwarks prove ; 
'Tis built upon the living rock. 
And wall'd around wiUi love. 

3 There all the fruits of glory grow, 
^ And joys that never die ; 

Ahd streams of grace and knowledge flow, 
The soul to satisfy. 

4 O Lord ! regard thy people's prayer, 

Thy promise now fulfill ; 
And old and young, by grace prepare. 
To dwell on Zion's hill. 



TWBNTT-THIBD SUHDAT AFTBB TBIHITT. 

HYMN CV. C. M. 

1 Q THAT the Lord would guide my ways 

To keep his statutes still ; 
O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will. 

2 O send thy spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 

3 From vanity turn off my eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design. 
Nor covetous desires arise. 
Within this soul oT mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands, 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my Gk>d. 
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TWENTY FOUBTH SUVDAT AFTBB TSUaTT. • 

HYMN CVI. c. u. 

1 MY God, the covenant of thy love 

Abides for ever 9ure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure, 

2 Since Thou, the everlasting God 

My Father art become, > 

Jesus, my Guardian and my Friend^ 
And heav'n, my final home, — 

3 I welcome all thy sovereign will. 

For all that vnll is love ; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 

• 4 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom. 
Shall heavenly rays impart ; 
Which when my eye-lids close in death, 
Shall cheer my fainting heart. 

TWENTY- FUTH SUNDAY AFTBB TRINITY. 

HYMN CVII. P.M. 

I^RETHREN, let us join to bless 
Christ, the Lord, our righteousness ; 






Let our praise to Him be given, 
High on God's right hand in heaven. 

2 Thee the angels ceaseless sing — 
Thee our Prophet, Priest, and King ! 
Worthy is Thy name of praise, 

Full of glory, full of grace ! 

3 Thou hast the glad tidings brought 
Of salvation by thee wrought ; 
Thou hast set thy people free,-^ 
Died to bring our souls to Thee. 

4 May we follow and adore 

Thee, our Saviour, more and more ; 
Guide and bless us with thy love 
Till we join thy saints above « 
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TWBNTT-nPTH SUNDAY AFTEJt TRINITT. 

HYMN CVIII. 

1 QUR Shepherd alone, 

The Lord, let us bless, 
Who sits on his throne. 

The Prince of our peace : 
Who evermore saves us 

By shedding his blood, 
All hail ! holy Jesus, 

Our Lord and our God. 

2 We daily will sing 

Thy merits and praise, 
Thou merciful spring 

Of pity and grace : 
Thy kindness for ever 

To men we will tell, 
And say our blest Saviour 

Redeemed us from hell. 

3 Preserve us in love. 

While here we abide ; 
Nor ever remove. 

Nor cover, nor hide. 
Thy glorious salvation, 

Till joyful we see 
The beautiful vision 

Completed in Thee. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP, 

HYMN CIX. 

1 J^ORD, ^x our wandering thoughts 

Thy sacred word to hear, 
With deep attention and with love, 
With reverence and with fear. 

2 O may thy sacred word 

Sink deep in every breast ; 
And let us all by grace be brought 
To Christ the promised rest. 



p. M. 



C. M. 
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PUBLIC WOB8HIP. 

HYMN ex. p. M. 

1 gOSANNA to the King 

Of David's ancient blood ! 

Behold he comes to bring 

Forgiving grace from God. 
Let young and old attend his way. 
And at his feet their homage pay. 

2 Glory to God on high, 
Salvation to the Lamb ! 
Let earth, and sea, and sky, 
His wond'rous love proclaim. 

Upon his head shall honours rest, 
And every age pronounce him blest. 



HYMN CXI, L. M. 

1 IDLEST are the humble souls that see 

Their emptiness and poverty ; 
Treasures of grace to them are given, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven. 

2 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace. 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied and fed. 
With living streams and living bread. 



HYMN CXII. p. u 

1 "pAIR O Lord ! thy dwellings are, 

All beside excelling far; 
Bright abodes of peace and love, 
Types on earth of those above. 

2 May our prayers accepted rise. 
And our praises reach the skies ; 
Here thy gospel still is heard, 
May we feed upon thy Word. 
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PUBLIC W0E8HIP. 

HYMN CXIII. u M. 

1 TJE lives, the great Redeemer lives ! 

What joy the blest assurance gives ; 
And now before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

2 Great Advocate Almighty Friend ! 
On Thee our anxious souls depend ; 
Thy people's cause can never fail, 
For Uiou dost plead, and shalt prevail. 

HYMN CXIV. p. M. 

1 Q GIVE thanks unto the Lord, 

Praise His name with one accord ; 
For His mercies far extend, 
And His bounty knows no end. 

2 Songs of joy, and hymns of praise, 
To our God and Saviour raise ; 
For his mercies far extend, 

And his bounty knows no end. 

HYMN CXV p. M. 

THEE, Jehovah ! Thee adoring. 

Prostrate at thy throne we bend ; 
Humbly there thy grace imploring. 

Waiting till thy grace descend : 
Thou art our Almighty Saviour, 

Let thine arm be still reveal'd. 
Cast around thy special favour. 

Spread thine everlasting shield. 
2 In thy love our heart rejoices. 

While thy promises we claim ; 
Thee we praise with cheerful voices, 

Trusting in thy holy name. 
Lord ! thy mercy, without measure^ 

Fills thy covenant of grace : 
Grant to us that heavenly treasure, ^ 

For on thee our hopes we place. 
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PtJBUC W0K8RIP. 

HYMN CXVI. c. If. 

1 "DLEST is the work, my God and King, 

To praise thy glorious name ; 
By day thy wond'rous grace we sing, 
'By night thy truth proclaim ; 

2 Till fix*d within thy courts ahove. 

Far nohler songs we raise ; 
Where every heart is fiird with love. 
And every mouth with praise. 



HYMN CXVII. L. M. 

1 T ORD of the Sabbath ! hear us pray, 

In this thy house, on this thy day ; 
Accept as grateful sacrifice, 
The songs which from thy temple rise. 

2 In thy blest kingdom we shall be 
From every mortal trouble free ; 

No sighs shall mingle with the songs * 
Resounding from immortal tongues. 

3 O long-expected day, begin ! 
Dawn on this world of woe and sin ! 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 

' And sleep in death, t5 rest in God. 



HYMN CXVIII. 8. M. 

1 gEHOLD, the Lamb of God. 

Who takes our sins away ; 
See, and adore His heavenly love. 
And praise him day by day. 

2 Be every valley high, 

Be every mountain low ; 
The proud must stoop, the humble soul 
Shall flis salvation know. 
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PUBLXO WOMHXP. 

The heathen realms abroad 
Shall join in sweet accord ; 

And all the sons of men shall see 
The glory of the Lord. 



HYMN CXIX. c. If. 

1 ]g£HOLD ! ye servants of the Lord, 

Your hands in worship raise ; 
^orthy is God to be adored 
Both day and night with praise. 

2 Thou Lord of heaven and earth, send down 

A blessing from above : 
With grace and truth thy servants crown, 
And seal us with thy love. 



HYMN CXX. p. M. 

1 /^OOD it is with joyful tongue 

To resound thy praise in song ; 
O most Highest ! throned above, 
Thou in whom we live and move. 

2 Warm our hearts with sacred fire, 
Still our songs of praise inspire ; 
Let our powers, with all their might, ' 
Ever in thy praise unite. 

HYMN CXXL P.M. 

1 TN loud and cheerful strains 

■*■ The King of Glory praise ; 

O'er heaven and earth he reigns. 
Through evferlastmg days. 
But Zion,with Ms presence blest 
Is his delight, his chosen rest. 
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PUBLIC WOS6HIP. 

2 Lord, let thine ear attend 
To our submissive cries ; 
And let our praise ascend, 
Accepted, to the skies. 
Let all who humbly seek thy face. 
Rejoice in thine abounding grace. 

8 Here may the listening throng 
Receive thy truth and love ; 
Here Christians join the song 
Of seraphim above : 
Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show 
How God can dwell with man below. 



HYMN CXXII. 

1 pOUR down thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 

On all assembled here ; 

Let us receive the engrafted word, 

With meekness and with fear. 

2 By faith in Thee, the soul receives 

New life, though dead before ; 
And he who in thy name believes, 
Shall live, to die no more. 

3 Thy grace and mercy first prevailed, 

From death to s^etus free.; 
And often since our life had fail'd. 
Unless preserved by Thee, 

4 To Thee we look, to Thee we bow, 

To Thee for help we call ; 
Our Life, and Resurrection, Thou ! 
Our Hope, our Joy, our All ! 
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PCBUC WOBSHIV. 

HYMN CXXIII. c. M. 

1 A LMIGHTY God, thy word is cast 

Like seed upon the ground ; 
O let the dew of heaven descend, 
And shed its influence round. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man, 

This holy seed remove ; 
May it take root in every heart. 
And grow in faith and love. 

3 Let not this life's deceitful cares, 

Nor worldly wealth and joy, 
Nor scorching heam, nor stormy blast, 
The rising plant destroy. 

4 Where'er the word of life is sown, 

A large increase bestow ; 
That all who hear thy message. Lord, 
Its saving power may know. 



HYMN CXXIV. c 

1 IDLEST are the souls thiat hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go, 
And light their steps surround. 

2 The Lord, our glory and defence. 

Strength and salvation gives ; - 
Israel, thy King for ever reigns. 
Thy God for ever lives. 



HYMN CXXV. 

T ORD of the Sabbath ! Thee we praise, 
In concert with the blest. 



Who, joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endless rest. 



h2 



I 
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PUBLIC WOBSHXP. 

2 On this glad day, a brighter scene 

Of glory was displayed, 
Than when by God, the eternal Word, 
The uniTerse was made. 

3 He rises, who our pardon bought 

With grief and pain extreme ; 
*Twas great to speak a world from nought, 
'Twas greater to redeem. 

4 In psalms and hymns let us proelaim 

The triumphs of thy grace ; 
And tell the wonders of Thy name. 
And all Thy love retrace. 



HYMN CXXVI. p. M. 

XJELP us Lord to seek the blessing 
Which thou waitegt now to give ; 
Let us all, thy love possessing. 
Joyfully the truth receive. 

And for ever 
To thy praise and glory live. 



HYMN CXXVII. 



p. M. 



0^ 



^N what has now been sown, 
Thy blessing. Lord, bestow ; 
The power is thine alone, 
To make it spring and grow : 
O Lord ! the fruitful harvest raise, 
And Thou alone shalt have the praise. 
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PUB^C WORSHIP. 

HYMN CXXVIII. p. M. 

1 T ORD> dismiss us with thy blessing, 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

O refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For the gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be foimd. 

3 So, whene'er the signal's given 

Us from earth to call away, 

May at length we find in heaven 

Joys that never shall decay. 

And for ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 



HYMN CXXIX. 

1 "ONDLESS praises 
^ To our Lord ; 

Ever be his name adored. 

2 Angels crown him, 

Crown the Lamb ; 
He is worthy, praise his name. 

3 Saints adore him, 

Sound his fame ; 
You he saves from endless shame. 

4 Saints and angels 

Jointly sing 
Glory, glory to our King. 
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PUBLIC WOBStflP. 

HYMN CXXX. P. M- 



1 f\ LORD, be ever near us, 

Fix in our hearts Thy home ; 
By thine appearing cheer us. 
And let Thy kingdom come. 

2 Fulfil our expectation, 

And give our souls to prove 
Thy glorious salvation. 
Thine everlasting love. 



HYMN CXXXI. L. li. 

'DRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow ; 

Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



HYMN CXXXII. 

1 llfAY the grace of Christ, our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favour. 
Rest upon us from above ! 

2 Thus may we abide in union, 

With each other and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth can ne'er afford ! 



p. M. 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



HYMNS. I5t 

PUBLIC WOB8HIP. 

HYMN CXXXIII. c. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 



SACBAMENTAL. 
BAPTISM. 

HYMN CXXXIV. c. m. 

2 TN token that thou shalt not fear 
Christ crucified to own, 
The cross is printed on thy brow, 
To mark thee His alone. 

2 O may the Holy Ghost with power 

Thy heavenly birth attejst ; 
And when the Lord shall own his* saints, 
Then be thy name confest. 

3 Fearless, and faithful to the end. 

Tread all temptation down ; • 
And caird on earth to bear his cross, 
Hereafter share his crown. 



HYMN CXXXV. c. m. 

1 MOW, O my soul, for ever praise, 

For ever bless His name ; 
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways. 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 

2 Tis from the mercy of our God, 

That all our hopes begin ; 
'Tis by the water and the blood, 
Our souls are washed from sin. 
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8ACKAKEHTAI*. 

3 Rais'd from the dead, we Hve anew ; 
And justified by grace, 
We shall appear in glory too, 
And see our Father's face. 



THB liOBD 8 8UPPBB. 

HYMN CXXXVI. p. M. 

1 'DOCK of ages ! rent for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee ! 
Let the water, and llie blood 
From thy wounded side which flowM, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Save me from its guilt and power. 

2 Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cling, 
Helpless, look to thee for grace, 
Guilty, plead thy righteousness. 
Sinful, to the fountain fly. 
Wash me. Saviour, or Idie ! 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
See thee on thy judgment throne ; 
Rock of ages ! rent for me. 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 



HYMN CXXXVIL p. m. 

* 

TSRAEL'S Shepherd ! guide me, feed me. 

Through my pilgrimage below ; 
And beside the waters lead me. 
Where thy flock rejoicing go. 

Jesus, heavenly Shepherd ! ever 

Guard and keep me in Thy way ; 
May we follow Thee, and never. 

Never from Thy presence stray. 
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BACBAMGNTAL. 

S in Thy sacred body broken, 

In the shedding of Thy blood, 

What a gracious pledge and token, 

Lord we have of every good. 

4 Blessed Saviour, be thou near us, 

Ever dwell within our breast ; 
By thy Holy Spirit cheer us. 
Lead us to thy heavenly rest. 

5 Jesus, Saviour, we adore thee, 

For thy wond*rous mercy shewn ; 
Look on us who bow before thee. 
Save and seal us for thine own. 



HYMN CXXXVIIL c. m. 

1 gEHOLD the Lamb of God, who bore 
. Thy burden on the tree ; 

He died the captives to restore 
His blood was shed for thee. 

2 Look to him, till' the sight endears 

The Saviour to thy heart ; 
His pierced feet bedew with tears, 
Nor from his cross depart. 

Look to him, till his dying love 

Thy every thought control ; 
Its vast constraining influence prove 

0*er body, spirit, soul. 

4 Look to him, as the race you run. 
Your never-failing friend ; 
He will complete the work begun, 
And grace in glory end. 

H 3 
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SACRAMENTAL. 

HYMN CXXXIX. L. M. 

" God forbid that I should ghry^ save in the cross of our 
Lord Jesus Christy by whom the world is crucified unto 
me, and I unto the world.** Gal, vi. 14. 

1 l^HEN I survey the Wond'rous cross. 

On which the Prince of Glory died ; 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 

Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

8 See from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e*er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown I 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my alL 



MISSIONS. 

HYMN CXL. P. M. 

1 Q'EK the gloomy hills of darkness. 
Rising beams of light I trace ; 
While we gaze, the prospect brightens 
With a wondrous day of grace ; 
Blessed jubilee, 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 
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« MISSIONS. 

2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 

Let the rude barbarian see« 
That divine and awful conquest, 

Once obtained on Calvary ; 
Let the Gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 

3 Regions wide, that sit in darkness. 

Let them hail the spreading light ; 
Far, from eastern coast to western, 
^ May the morning chase the nighl, 
And Redemption, 
Freely purchased, bless the world. 

Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel ; 

Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting, glad dominion. 

O'er the kingdoms still increase. 
Sway the sceptre. 
Saviour ! all the nations round. 



HYMN CXLI. L. M. 

1 JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 

Does his successive joumies run ! 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And princes throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise, 
"With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue, 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song : 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns. 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 
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Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours t^ our king ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 



HYMN CXLII. p. M. 

1 T ONG has the harp of Judah hung, 

Neglected, broken, and unstrung, 
Beneath the willow's shade ; 
Whilst Israel's solitary bands. 
By foreign streams, through foreignlands. 
In saddest mood have strayed. 

2 But since our God reveals his face. 

And smiles upon his chosen race,* ' 

We'll take our harp again ; 
Tun'd as in former happy days. 
To notes of gratitude and praise. 

We'll strike a joyful strain. 

3 Our songs shall be of Jesu's love, 
Who left his glorious throne above. 

To bear our guilt and shame ; , 

The eternal uncreated Word, 
Both David's Son, and David's Lord, j 

Jehovah is his name. I 



So vast the theme, it might inspire 
An angel's song, a seraph's lyre. 

Such wondrous grace to tell ; 
Wake, harp of Judah ! bear the sound 
Far as creation's utmost bound. 

All hail, Immanuel ! 
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MI8SXOR8. 

HYMN CXLIII. p. M. 

1 p^ROM Greenland's icy mountakis, 
"*■ From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand, 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain ! 

2 Can we whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, ^ 
Can we to men benighted. 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation. 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

3 Waft, waft, ye winds his story, 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransom'd nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign 1 



HYMN CXLIV. L. M. 

THE Lord will not forget the grace, 

Reserv'd for faithfiid Abraham's race : 
His love their wanderings shall restore, 
And guide them that they stray no more. 

Israel ! 'tis thine accepted day ; 
Thy God himself prepares the way — 
Behold his etisign from afar ! 
Behold the light of Jacob's star. 
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MISSIONS. 

3 That star, which once o'er Bethlehem rose, 
A token on thy mountain glows ; 

The mom of earth's hlest juhilee, 
Sheds its sweet early light on thee. 

4 And Thou ! who once on Israel's ground 
A homeless wanderer was found ; 
Redeemer ! on thy heavenly throne. 
Still call that ancient church thine own. 

5 Bid her departed light return. 

Thy holy splendour round her hum : 
From prostrate Judah's ruins raise 
A living temple to thy praise. 



OCCASIONAL. 



MORNma HTMN. 

HYMN CXLV. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 

Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time mis-spent, redeem, 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

'3 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 



L. M. 
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MOBNUIO HTMH. 

4 Glory to God, who safe has kept, 
And has refresh'd me while I slept : 
Great Lord when I from death awake, 
May I of endless life partake. 

6 Lord, I my vows to thee renew. 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

6 Direct, controul, suggest, this day 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

Praise God, &c. 



HYMN CXLVI. L. M. 

1 C.LORY to Thee, my God, this night. 

For all the hlessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Under thine own almighty wings* 

2 Forgive me> Lord, for thy dear Son 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be» 

3 Teach me to live that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed : 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgment day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep my eye-lids close ; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 
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5 When in the night I sleepless lie, 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply : 
Let no ill dieams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest* 

Praise God, &c. 

HYMN CXLVII. P. M. 

1 THROUGH the day thy love has spar'd us. 
Now draws near the hour of rest ; 
Through the silent watches guard us, 

Let no foe our peace molest ; 
Jesus ! thou our guardian be. 
Sweet it is to rest in thee. 

^ 2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers 

Dwelling in the midst of Ipes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers. 

In thine arms may we repose ; 
A|id when life's short day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 

HYMN CXLVIII. c. m. 

1 rjOME, let us join our cheerful songs, 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 

To be exalted thus ; 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
For He was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give 
Be Lord for ever thine. 

4 Let all creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him who sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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HYMN CXLIX. c. m. 

1 WHEN all thy mercies, O my God ! 

My rising soul surveys ; 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumher'd comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd. 
Before my youthful heart conceiv'd 
From whom those comforts flow'd. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts . 

My daily wants supply ; 
Nor is the least a thankfol heart 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

4 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness 1*11 pursue ; 
And after deaths in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

5 Through all eternity to Thee 

A joyful song 1*11 raise ; 
But O, eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise. 



HYMN CL. L. M. 

For the Lord^s Day. 

1 "DLEST is the worlt, my God, my King, 

To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing;^ 
To shew thy love by morning light. 
And talk of all thy truth by night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 

No mortal care should seize my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David*s harp of solemn sound ! 
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3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And hless his works and hless his word : 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine. 
How deep thy counsels ! how dirine ! 

4 Soon I shall see, and hear, and know 
All I desired and wished below ; 
And every power find sweet employ, 
In the eternal word of joy. 



HYMN CLI. L. M. 

The Churchy the garden of the Lord. ' 

T ORD, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by &y hand ; 
Let me within thy courts be seen, 
Like a young cedar fresh and green. 

There grow thy saints in faith and love, 
Blest with thine influience from above ; 
Not Lebanon with all its trees, 
Yields such a comely sight as these. 

The plants of grace shall ever live, 
Nature decays but grace must thrive ; 
Time, that doth all things else impair, 
Still makes them flouri^ strong and fair. 

Laden with fruits of age, they shew 
The Lord is holy, just, and true ; 
None that attend his gates shall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 



HYMN CLII. 

1 TJEHOLD ! the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 
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2 But where the gospel shines, 

It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind .their sight. 

3 I hear thy word with love, 

And I would fain obey ; 
Send thy good spirit from above, 
To guide me lest I stray. 

4 And while with heart and tongue, 

Thy praises I proclaim ; 
Accept the worship and the song, 
In my Redeemer's name. 



HYMN CLIII. c. M. 

Praise for the Sabbath. 



1 



T'HIS is the day the Lord hath made. 

He calls the hours his own ; 

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. 

And psaise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God the Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanna in the highest strains. 

The church on earth can raise ; 
Those glorious mansions where he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 
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HYMN CLIV. c. M. 

1 JERUSALEM, my happy home! 
J Name ever dear to me ; 
When shall my labours have an end, 

In joy, and peace, and Thee ? 

2 When shall mine eyes thy heaven-built walls, 

And pearly gates behold ; 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 Why should I shrink at pain or woe. 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view. 
The realms of endless day. 

4 Apostles, mart3rrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my Mends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

5 Jerusalem, my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an*lend, 
When I thy joys shall see. 



HYMN CLV. c. 

1 Q THOU ! from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my heart to thee ; 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

Good Lord ! remember me ! 

2 When on this feariful, burdened heart. 

My sins press heavily ; 
My pardon speak, thy peace impart. 
In love remember me ! 
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3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee ; 
O give me strength, Lord, as my day, 
For good remember me ! 

4 If for thy sake, upon my name, 

Shame and reproaches be ; 
I'll hail reproach, and welcome shame, 
If Thou remember me ! 

5 When I draw near the gates of death, 

. And meet thy just decree ; 
Be this the prayer of my last breathy 
Grood Lord, remember me ! 

HYMN CLVI. c. M. 

1 f\ FOR a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set free ! 
jy heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me. 

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek. 

My great Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is beard to speak, 
Wbere Jesus reigns alone. « 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 

Believing, true and clean ! 
Which neiti^er life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in every thought renew'd. 

And fill'd with love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine ! 



HYMN CLVII. c. M. 

1 "pATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name ador'd 
For these celestial lines. 
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2 Here, the Redeemer's welcome yoice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life, and everlasting joys, 
Attend the hlissful sound. 

3 O may these heavenly pages he 

My first and chief delight ; 
And still new heauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

• 4 Diyine instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour there. 



HYMN CLVIII. P. M. 



1 15 LOW ye the trumpet, hlow 

The gladly solemn sound ! 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest hound, 
Tlie year of juhilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Son of God, 

The all-atoning Lamh ; 
Redemption, through his hlood, 

To sdl the world proclaim : 
The year of juhilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home, 

3 Ye, who have sold for nought 

Your heritage ahove ; 
Come, take it hack unhought. 

The gift of Jesu's love : 
The year of juhilee is cpme ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 
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4 The gospel trumpet sounds, 
Let all the nations hear, 
And earth's remotest bounds 
Learn to adore and fear ! 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom*d sinners, home. 



HYMN CLIX. 

1 T^AIR shines the morning star ; 

The silver trumpets sound. 
Their notes re-echoing far, 
While dawns the day around : 
Joy to the slave : the slave is free : 
It is the year of Jubilee. 

2 Prisoners of hope, in gloom 

And silence left to die. 
With Christ's unfolding tomb. 

Your portals open fly : 
Ris6 with your Lord : — He sets you free : 
It is the year of Jubilee. 

3 Ye who yourselves have sold, 

Bondage became your due ; 
Ransom'd, but not with gold — 

He gave himself for you : 
The blood of Christ hath made you free : 
It is the year of Jubilee. 

4 Captives of sin and shame, 

O'er earth and ocean, hear 
An angel's voice proclaim 

The Lord's accepted year : 
Let Jacob rise, be Israel free : 
It is the year of Jubilee. 
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HYMN CLX. L. M. 

1 JESUS ! and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of Thee ! 
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! of that friend, 

On whom my hopes of heaven depend ; 
No ! when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes I may. 
When I've no sins to wash away ; 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave. 
And no immortal soul to save. 

. 4 Till then — nor is the boasting vain — 
Till then, I'll boast a Saviour slain ; 
And oh ! may this my portion be, 
That Saviour not ashamed of me. 



HYMN CLXI. L. M. 

1 gTERNAL Power ! whose high abode. 

Becomes the majesty of God ; 
Beyond the glittering starry sky. 
Thy throne of light is set on high. 

2 Not heaven thy presence can contain, 
Nor heaven of heavens thy power restrain ; 
And angel hosts, O glorious Eling ! 

Day without night, thy praises sing. 

3 Lord ! what shall dust and ashes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too ; 
Earth from afar hath heard thy fame, 
And sinners learn to speak thy name. 

4 While angels, with their harps of gold. 
Thy deeds of wondrous power unfold ; 
We would that love and mercy sing, 
Which did to earth salvation bring. 
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OCCASIONAL. 

HYMN CLXII. c. M. 

1 ^HERE is beyond the silent grave, 

A land of heavenly rest, 
Where children of the Lord shall be 
With Christ their Saviour blest. 

2 There is, when life and time are gone, 

A bright and glorious heaven. 
Where joy, unknown, unheard, untold. 
In Christ is freely given. 

d Wean thou our hearts from earth, O Lord, 
Thy spirit*s teaching give. 
That we may now thy favour seek. 
And to )hj glory live. 

4 The weak and helpless need thine aid, 

Thy mercy, Lord, implore ; 
Grant us the heart that rests on thee, 
And never wanders more. 

5 O may we now the Saviour seek. 

And fall beneath his throne. 
That when our day of life is past, 
We may obtain the crown. 



HYMN CLXIII. L. M. 

1 QFT as the bell, with solemn toll. 

Speaks the departure of a soul, 
Let each one ask himself, '* Am I 
*' Prepared, should I be called to die? •'^ 

2 Only this frail and fleeting breath 
Preserves me from the jaws of death ; 
Soon as it fails, at once I*m gone. 
And plung'd into a world unknown. 
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OCCASIONAL. 

3 Lord Jesus, help me now to flee, 
And seek my hope alone in thee ; 
Apply thy blood, thy spirit give, 
Subdue my sin, and let me live. 

4 Then, when the solemn bell I hear, 
If saved from guilt, I need not fear ; 
Nor would the thought distressing be. 
Perhaps it next may toll for me. 

5 Rather my spirit would rejoice, 

And wish, and long to hear thy voice ; 
Glad when it bids me earth resign, 
Secure of heaven, if thou art mine. 



HYMN CLXIV. c. m. 

1 "pEW are the days of mortal man ! 

Swiftly his moments fly ; 
With rapid wings they bear, him on 
To dread eternity. 

2 Oft in the morning of our life. 

In youthful earliest bloom, 
When all is fak, and hope shines bright, 
We're carried to the tomb. 

3 Before thy throne of judgment, Lord, 

Summon'd, at thy command. 
To hear thy voice pronounce their doom, 
Both old and young shall stand* 

4 .0 spare us, spare us, gracious Lord, 

Thy pardoning mercy give ; * 

Make us to seek thy favour now. 
And to thy glory live. 

5 That so, if in our early life. 

We should be call'd away. 
With joy and peace we may ascend 
To everlasting day. 
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OCCASIONAL. 

HYMN CLXV. c. m. 

1 /!!|.iy£ me the wings of faith to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints ahove, how great their joys, 
How hright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourning here below, 

Their couch was wet with tears ; 
They wrestled hard as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask' j them whence their victory came ; 

They, with united breath, 
Ascrib'd their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They mark'd the footsteps that He trod, 

His love inspired their breast; 
And following their incarnate Gk>d, 
Possess the promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise. 

For his own pattern given ; 
And for the cloud of witnesses, 
Which shew the way to heaven. 



HYMN CLXVI. c. m. 

THEE, we adore. Eternal Name, 

And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame. 
What dying worms are we. 

Great God ! on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things — 
Th' eternal state of all the dead 

Upon life's feeble strings ! 

Infinite joy or endless woe 

Attends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcem'd we go 

Upon the brink of death ; 
^ I 2 
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OCCASIONAL. 



4 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
To walk this dangerous road ; 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God ! 



HYMN CLXVII. 

1 'pO-MORROW, Lord, is thine. 

Lodged in thy sovereign hand; 
And, ii' its sun arise and slone. 
It is at thy command. 

2 The present moment flies, 

And bears our life away ; 
O ! may thy servants, truly wise^ 
Improve each passing day. 

3 Since on each winged hour 

Eternity is hung, 
Awaken, by thy mighty power. 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care, — 

Be that one thing pursued ; 
Lest, now despis'd, we never hear 
Thy pardoning voice renewed. 

5 Teach us thy name to fear, 

Spread an alarm abroad ! 
And cry in every careless ear, 
" Prepare to meet thy God ! *' 



HYMN CLXVIII. 

1 TN vain our fancy strives to paint 
The moment after death ; 
The glories that surround the saint, 
When he resigns his breath. 
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OCCASIONAL. 

2 Faith strives, bat all its efforts fail, 
To trace the heavenward flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the veil. 
Which hides that world of light. 

4 Thus much, and this isall we know, 
They are supremely blest ; 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe. 
And with their Saviour rest. 

4 On harps of gold his name they praise, 
His presence always view : — 
And if we here their footsteps trace. 
There we shall praise him too. 



HYMN CLXIX. p. M. 

1 'JHOU art gone to the grave ! but we will not de- 

plore thee, 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the 
tomb ; 
The Saviour has pass'd through its portals before 
thee. 
And the lamp of his love was thy guide through 
the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave ! we no longer behold 

thee, 
Nor tread the rough path of the world by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee, 
And sinners may hope, for the sinless hath died. 

3 Thou art gone to the grave, but we will not deplore 

thee,' 
For Christ was thy ransom, thy guardian, and 

guide; 
He gave thee. He took thee, and He will restore 

thee, 
And death has no sting, for the Saviour hath died. 
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OCCASIONAL. 

HYMN CLXX. c. m. 

1 'PHERE is a house not made iivith han4|» 

Eternal and on high ; 
And here my spirit waiting stands, 
Till God shall hid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved and fall ; 

Then, O my soul, with joy obey 

Thy heavenly Father's call. 

3 'Tis He, by his Almighty grace, 

That forms thee fit for heaven ; 
And, as an earnest of the place. 
Has his own Spirit given. 

4 We walk by faith of joys to <iome ; 

Faith lives upon his word ; 

But while the body is our home. 

We're absent from the Lord. 



HYMN CLXXI. c. m. 

TXT HEN languor and disease iuTftde 

This trembling house of clay, 
'Tis sweet to look beyond the grave, 
And long to fly away. 

Sweet to look inward and attend 

The whispers of His love ; 
Sweet to look upward, to the place 

Where Jesus pleads above. 

Sweet to reflect how grace divine. 

My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 

My debt of suffering paid. 

: Sweet on his faithfulness to rest. 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace» 
For all things to depend. 
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Sweet to rejoice in lively hope, 
That when my change shall come, 

Jesus shall joy and peace afford, 
And take my spirit home. 



HYMN CLXXII. 

1 f\ FOR an overcoming faith 

To cheer my dying hours ; 
To triumph o'er the monster death. 
And all his dreadful powers ! 

2 Joyful, with all th^ strength I have, 

My faultering lips would sing, 
" Where is thy boasted victory, grave ? 
" And where the monster's sting ?" 

3 If sin he pardon'd> I'm secure. 

Death hath no sting beside ; 
The law gives sin condemning power. 
But Christ my ransom, died ! 

4 Now to the God of victory 

Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquerors whilst we die, 
Through Christ our living head. 



HYMN CLXXIII. s. ic. 

1 A WAKE, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ! 
Wake every heart, and every tongue. 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love. 

Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For us whose sins he bore. 
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3 Te pflgrims on the road 

To Sion's city, sing ! 
Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God, 
In Chzist the eternal King. 

4 Soon shall onr joyful tongues. 

His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices swell the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 



HYMN CLXXIV. l. m. 

1 Q KING of kings ! thy blessings shed 

On our anointed Sovereign's head ; 
And looking from thy throne in heaven, 
Protect the crown Thyself hast given. 

2 Her may we honour and obey ; 
Uphold her right and lawful sway ; 
Rememb*ring that the powers that be 
Are ministers ordain*d of Thee. 

3 By her this favoured nation bless. 
To all her counsels give success ; 

In peace and war, Thy strength bestow, 
God save the Queen from every foe. 

4 And when all earthly thrones decay, 
And earthly kingdoms fade away, 
Grant her a throne in worlds on high, 
A crown of immortality. 

HYMN CLXXV. l. m. 

1 MOW let us join with heart and tongue. 
And emulate the angels* song ; 
Yea, sinners may address their King 
In songs that angels cannot sing. 
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2 They praise the Lamb that once was slain, 
But we can add a higher strain ; 

Not only say, He suffered thus, 
But that he suffered all for us. 

3 Jesus, who passed the angels by, 
Assum'd our flesh to bleed and die ; 
And still he makes it his abode. 

As man he fills the throne of God. 

5 O glorious hour, it comes with speed ! 
When we, from sin and darkness freed, 
Shall see the God who died for man, 
And praise Him more than angels can. 



HYMN CLXXVI. l. m. 

1 gLESS, 6 my soul, the living God, 

Call home thy thoughts that roam abroad. 
Let all the powers within me join. 
In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace, 
Whose favours claim thy highest praise ; 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought. 
Be lost in silence and forgot ? 

8 'Tis he, my soul who sent his son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done : 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 Let the whole earth his power confess. 
Let the whole earth adore his grace : 
The Gentile with the Jew shall join, 
In work and worship so divine. 

I3 
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HYMN CLXXVII. i. u. 

1 gY faith in Christ we w«lk wiA God, 

With heaven our journey's end in view ; 
Supported hy his staff and rod, 
Our road is safe and pleasant too. 

2 We travel through a desert wide, 

Where many round as blindly stray ; 
But he vouchsafes to he our guide, 
And keeps us in our dreary way. 

3 Though snares and dangers throng our path, 

And earth atad hell our course withstand, 
We triumph over all hy faith, 
Guarded by his almighty hand. 

4 Oh ! turn our steps from sinful ways. 

From pleasures that must quickly end ; 

And through this world's uncertain maze, 

Be still our God, our guard, our friend. 



HYMN CLXXVIII. p. m. 

The blessedness of God's people. 

1 rj.LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ; 
He whose word can ne'er be broken, 

Form'd thee for his own abode. 
On the rock of ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose ; 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 

Thou art safe from all thy foes. 

2 Saviour ! if in Zion'scity, 

Thou record our worthless name ; 
Let the worid deride or pity, 
We may well endure the shame. 
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3 iPading is this sinner's pleasure, 

All his boasted pomp and shew ; 
Solid joy and lasUng pleasure, 
None but Zion's children know. 



HYMN CLXXIX. l. m. 

1 TTOW pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of Hosts, thy dwellings are ; 
With long desire my spirit faints. 
To meet the assemblies of thy saints. 

2 Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
' Around thy throne of majesty ; 

Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 

3 Blest are the souls that find a place, 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays. 
And seek thy face and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set. 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength, and through the road. 
They lean upon their Saviour, God. 

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worship there. 



HYMN CLXXX. c. m. 



I 



NCARNATE God! the soul that knows 
Thy name's mysterious power. 
Shall dwell in undisturb'd repose^ 
Nor feiMT the trying hour. 
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OCCASIONAL. 

2 Angels, unseen, around the sam». 
Their guardian pinions spread^ 
To cheer the spirit when it faints, 
And shield the drooping' head. 

8 Himself, the Lord of angels, keeps 
The souls that love his name ; 
Lo ! Israel's shepherd never sleeps : 
Eternally the same. 

4 Crosses and changes are their let, 
Long as they sojourn here ; 
But since the Saviour changes not, 
What have his saints to fear ! 



HYMN CLXXXI. l. u. 

1 TT is the Lord, our Saviour's hand, 

Weakens our strength amidst the race ; 
Disease and death, at his command 
Arrest us, and cut short our days. 

2 Spare us O Lord, to Thee we pray. 

Nor let our sun go down at noon ; 
Thy years are one eternal day. 

And must thy children die so soon ? 

3 Yet in the midst of death and grief, 

This thought our sorrow shall assuage ; 
Our Father and our Saviour lives ; 
Qhrist is the same through every age. 

4 'Twas he the earth's foundation laid ; 

Heaven is the huilding of his hand ; 
The earth grows old, the heavens shall fade, 
And all he changed at his command. 

5 The starry curtains of the sky, 

Like garments shall he laid aside ; 
But still thy throne stands firm and high, 
Thy church for ever must ahide. 
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6 Before thy face thy church shall live, 
And on thy throne thy children reign ; 
This dying world shall they survive, 
And everlasting rest attain. 



HYMN CLXXXII. l. m. 

1 T OUD let the tuneful trumpet sound, 

And spread the joyful tidings round ; 
Let every soul with transport hear, 
And hail the Lord's accepted year. 

2 Ye dehtors, whom he gives to know, 
That you ten thousand talents owe ; 
When humhled at his feet you fall, 
Your gracious Lord forgives them all. 

3 Slaves, that have borne the heavy chain 
Of sin and hell's tyrannic reign, 

To liberty assert your claim, 

And urge the great Redeemer's name. 

4 The rich inheritance you lost. 
Restored, improved, you now may boast ; 
Fair Salem your arrival waits. 

To golden streets and pearly gates. 

5 Her blest inhabitants no more. 
Bondage and poverty deplore : 
No debt but love immensely great. 
Whose joy still rises with the debt. 

6 O happy souls ! that know the sound, 
God's light shall all their stbps surround ; 
And shew that jlibilee begun, 

Which through eternal years shall run. 
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HYMN CLXXXIII. p. m. 

1 VE servantB of God, your master proclaim. 

And publish abroad his wonderfiil name : 
The name all victorious of Jesus extol, 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over iJl. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save, 

^ And still he is nigh, his presence we have ; 
^ The great congregation his triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our king. 

3 Then let us adore, and give him his right, 
All glory and power, and wisdom, and might ; 
All honour and blessing with angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love. 



HYMN CLXXXIV. p. m. 

L T ORD, do thou the grace impart, 
Of a meek and contrite heart ; 
Let me, as my master, be 
Rooted in humility. , 

2 Since thou giv'st me thee to know. 

Nothing may I seek below ; 
Aim at nothing great or high. 
Lowly both in heart and eye. 

3 Simple, teachable, and mild, 

Chang'd into a little child ; 
Pleased with all the Lord provides, 
Wean'd from all the world besides. 

4 Father ! fix my soul on thee. 

Every evil let me flee ; 
Nothing seek beneath, above. 
Always happy in thy love. 
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5 O that all may seek, and find 
Every good in Jesus joined ! 
Him let Israel still adore, 

Trust him, praise him, evermore. 



HYMN CLXXXV. c m. 

1 Q HAPPY they who know the Lord, 

With whom he deigns to dwell ; 
He feeds and cheers them hy his word. 
His arm supports them well. 

2 He helped his saints in ancient days, 

Who trusted in his name ; 
And we can witness to his praise, 
His love is still the same. 

3 His presence sweetens all our cares, 

And makes our burdens light ; 

A word from him dispels our fears. 

And gilds the gloom of night. 

5 May we receive, and highly prize, 
These tokens of thy love, 
Till thou shalt bid our spirits rise 
To worship thee above. 



HYMN CLXXXVI. c. m. 

1 "PAR from the world, O Lord, I flee. 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 Then if thy Spirit touch the soul, 

. And grace her mean abode ; 
Oh, with what joy, and peace, and love. 
She communes with her Grod. 
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S Author and guardian of my life, 
Sweet source of life divine, 
And — all harmonious names in one-*- 
My Saviour, thou art mine. 

4 The thanks I owe thee, and the love, 
(A boundless, endless store) 
Shall echo through the realms above. 
When time shall be no more. 



HYMN CLXXXVII. c. m. 

1 TESUS, my glory and my strength. 

Shall on the tempter tread ; 
Shall silence all my threatening guilt, 
And raise my drooping head. 

2 What, though the hosts of death and hell, 

All arm^d agaihst me stood ; 
Terrors no more shall shake my soul, 
My refuge is my God. 

3 Salvation to the Lord belongs, 

His arm alone can save ; 
Blessings attend his people here, 
And reach beyond the grave 



HYMN CLXXXVIII. 

1 ITE who on earth as man was known, 

And bore our sins and pains ; 
Now, seated on the eternal throne, 
The Lord of glory reigns. 

2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 

With an unerring skill ; 
And countless worlds extended wide, 
Obey his sovereign will. 
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3 His righteousness to faith reveal'd, 

Wrought out for guilty worms, 
Affords a hiding place and shield 
From enemies and storms. 

4 While harps unnumher'd sound his praise 

In yonder world above ; 
His saints on earth admire his ways, 
And glory in his love. 



HYMN CLXXXIX. c. m. 

1 "IITHEN we can view our prospect clear 
Jy. To mansions in the skies, 

bid farewell to every fear, 
And dry our weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against pur souls engage, 

And hellish darts be hurPd, 
Then we can smile at Siatan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall. 
May we but safely reach our home, 
Our God, our heaven, our all. 

4 There shall we stay our weary souls 

In scenes of changeless rest, 
Where not a wave of trouble rolls 
Across the peaceful breast. 



HYMN CXC. L. M. 

"DESETwith snares on every hand. 

In life's uncertain path I stand : 
Saviour divine, difi^ise thy light. 
To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 



dbyGoogk 



186 HYMNS. 



OGCABIONAL. 



2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart, 
O Lordj to choose the better part ; 
To leave the trifles of a day, 
For joys that none can take away. 

3 If Thou my Saviour, still art nigh, 
Cheerfiil I live, and joyful die ; 
Secure when earthly comforts flee, 
To find far greater joys in Thee. I 



I 



HYMN CXCI. L. M. 

1 f\ THOU, to whose all searching sight, 

The darkness shineth as the light ; 
Try us and prove our treacherous heart. 
And bid the power of sin depart. 

2 As tlirough the wilderness we stray, 
Be Thou our light, be Thou our stay ; 
Mark out the pilgrim's heavenly road. 
That leads us to the mount of God. 

S If storms and tempests cloud our way. 
Our strength proportion to our day ; 
Nor storms nor tempests need we fear. 
If God, our sun and shield, be near. 

4 Guide and uphold us with thy hand. 
Till we arrive at Canaan's land : 
The land where sin and death shall eease, 
The land of rest, and joy, and peace. 



HYMN CXCII. ^c. H. 

1 A LMIGHTY God, before thy throne, 
Thy mourning people bend ; 
'Tis on thy sovereign grace alone. 
Our humblejiopes depend. 
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2 Oh ! turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 

By thy all powerful grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word. 
And humbly seek thy face. 

3 Then, should disease or foes invade. 

We shall not sink in fear ; 
Secure of never failing aid» 
If God, our God, is near. 



HYMN CXCIII. c. M. 

1 A UTHOR and finisher of faith, 
"^ We praise Thee for the grace 
Bestowed on those, who, ages past. 

Did thy great name confess. 

2 They taught and practis'd truths divine. 

And seal'd them with their blood ; 
And so to us was handed down. 
The gospel of our God. 

3 We bless Thee, for that saving truth 

Thy saints of old have taught ; 

We bless Thee for those holy works, 

Thy grace within them wrought. 

4 May we and all mankind believe 

Thy messages of love ; 
Follow the steps of saints below, 
And dwell with them above. 



HYMN CXCIV. L. M. 

1 TO! round the throne, at God's right hand. 
The saints in countless myriads stand : 
Of every tongue, redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 
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2 Through tribulation great they came. 
They bore the cross, despised the shame ; 
From all their labours now they rest. 

In God's eternal glory blest. " 

3 Hunger and thirst they feel no more. 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore ; 
The tears are wiped from every eye, 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 

4 They see their Saviour face to face^ 
And sing the triumphs of his grace ; 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 
To him their loud Hosannahs raise. 



HYMN CXCV. c. M. 

MAKED as from the earth we came. 

And crept to life at first. 
We to the earth return again. 
And mingle with the dust. 

The dear delights we here enjoy. 

And fondly call our own. 
Are but short favours borrowed now, 

To be repaid anon. 

*Tis God who lifts our comforts high. 

Or sinks them in the grave ; 
He gives, and, blessed be his name. 

He takes but what he gava. 

Peace, all our angry passions then, 

Let each rebellious sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign will. 

And every murmur die. 

If smiling mercy crown our lives. 

Its praises shall be spread, 
And we'll adore the justice too, 

That strikes our comforts dead. 
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HYMN CXCVI. c. M. 

1 "MOT unto us, but thee, O Lord, 

Be praise and glory given, 

For every gracious Uiought and word 

Which brings us nearer heaven. 

2 Thy saints are in thy faithful hand 

Secure beneath thine eye ; 
And safe at last they all shall stand 
Before thy throne on high. 

3 Redeem'd from sin, and saved by grace, 

Thy glory they shall see ; 
And eye to eye, and face to face, 
For ever dwell with thee. 

4 Oh ! hasten, Ldrd, the glorious day. 

Call all thy children home ; 
Teach us with humble hope to say. 
Lord Jesus, quickly come. 



1 



HYMN CXCVII. s. M. 

'TIS God the spirit leads 

In paths before unknown ; 
The work to be performed is ours 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Assisted by his grace 

We still pursue our way ; 
And hope at last to reach the prize. 
Secure in endless day. 

3 *Tis he that works to will, 

'Tis he that works to do ; 
His is the kingdom and the power, 
His be the glory too. 
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HYMN CXCVIII. li. M. 

1 CPIRIT of mercy, truth, and. love, 

Shed thy sweet influence from ahove ; 
Descend and dwell in every heart. 
And light and life divine impart. 

£ijl^;!32 Unfailing comforter, bless'd guide, 

Still o'er thy favoured church preside ; 
Still may mankind thy blessings prove. 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. 



HYMN CXCIX. c. M. 

1 XI OW glorious is our heavenly king. 

Who reigns above the sky ! 
How shall our tongues presume to sing 
His dreadful majesty. 

2 How great his power is, none can tell, 

Nor think how large his grace ; 
Not men below, nor saints that dwell 
On high, before his face. 

3 Not angels that stand round the Lord, 

Can search his secret will ; 
But they perform his heavenly word, 
And sing his praises still. 

'/ • 

4 Then let me join this holy train, 

And my first offerings bring ; 
The eternal God will not disdain 
To hear an infant sing. 

5 My heart resolves, my tongue obeys. 

And angels will rejoice 
To hear their mighty Maker's praise 
Sound from a feeble voice. 
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1 T ORD, teach a little child to pray ; 

Thy grace betimes impart ; 
And grant thy holy spirit may 
Renew my in&nt heart ! 

2 A sinful creature I was bom, 

And from the birth I strayed ; 
I mu/st be wretched and forlorn, 
\ Without thy mercy's aid. 

3 But Christ can all my sins forgive, 

And wash away their stain ; 

And fit my soul with him to live, 

And in his kingdom reign. 

4 To him let little children come. 

For he has said they may ; 
His bosom then shall be their home> 
Their tears he'll wipe away. 

5 For all who early seek his face, 

Shall surely taste his love ; 
Jesus shall guide them by his grace, 
To dwell with him above. 



HYMN CCI. c. M. 

1 TTAPPY the children who betimes 

Have learnt to know the Lord ; 
Who, through his grace, escape the crimes 
Forbidden in his word. 

2 Should they be early hence remov'd 

He will their souls receive ; 
For they, who Jesus here have lov'd, 
With him shall ever live. 
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3 The Saviour whom they tmsted here, 

Shall wipe their tears away : 
No night of darkness shall he there, 
But one eternal day. 

4 May we with those in hliss, O Lord, 

For ever numher'd be ; 
Tanght by thy Spirit, and thy word, 
To live alone to thee. 



HYMN ecu. c. M. 

1 pOME, let us join our Lord to praise. 

Whose mercy knows no end ; 
To him our cheerful voices raise, 
Our Father and our Friend. 

2 In tender infancy, his care 

Preserved our lives from harm ; 
And now he keeps us from the snare 
Of sin's det;eitful charm. 

3 He gently draws our minds to hear 

The kind instructions given, " ,' 

And by his reverential fear 
To seek the way to heaven. 

4 He gives us friends who seek our good. 

And strive to make us wise; 
His bounteous hand provides our food, 
And all our wants supplies. 

5 With grateful praise we will proclaim 

The mercies of our God ; • 

And tell of all his wond'rous fame 
Who bought us with His blood. 
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OCGAglONAi;. 

HYMN CCIII. CM. 

£E the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands 

And calls his sheep hy name ; 
^athers the feehle in his arms, 
And feeds each tender lai^b. 



2 He'll lead us to the heavenly streams 

Where living waters flow; 
And guide us to the fruitful fields 
Where trees of knowledge grow. 

3 When wandering from the fold, we leave 

The straight and narrow way ; 
Our faithful Shepherd still is near, 
To guide us when we stray. 

4 The feeblest lamb, amidst the flock, 

Shall be the Shepherd's care ; 
Whilst folded in our Saviour's arms 
We're safe from every snare. 



HYMN CCIV. c. M. 

1 A LMIGHTY Father, heavenly King! 
Who rul'st the worlds above ; 
Accept the tribute children bring, 
Of gratitude and love. 

3 To thee, each morning when we rise, 
Our early vows we'll pay ; 
And e'er the night has closed our eyes. 
Well thank diee for the day. 

3 Our Saviour, ever good and kind, 
To us his word hath given ; 
That children, such as we, may And 
A certain path to heaven. 
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4 Stretch out, O Lord ! thy gradoashand. 
To guide our erring youth ; 
And 1^ us to that bliufid luid. 
Where dwells eternal truth. 

♦ 

HYMN CCV. P.M. 

A LL glory be to the Lord moat high ! 
His praises babes and angels cry ; 
We will smg His love, till the day we die. 
Who hath gain'd fov us the victory I 



fXKIS. 
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Lord of the sabbath hear us pray - Doddridge 144 

Lord of the sabbath thee we praise - Wesley . 147 

Lord of the worlds above •> • • Watts 34 

Lord, teach a little child to pray - Byland 191 

Lord, thine all searching eye full well - O, F. 69 

Lord, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand - Watts 162 

I^ord, when ^ou didst ascend on high - Watts 31 

Lord, who in heaven but thee alone - N, V, 33 

Loud let the tuneful trumpet sound - Doddridge 181 

Love divine, all love eicelling - -> Wesley 127 

Mark, O my soul, the narrow bounds - Doddridge 86 

May we thy precepts Lord fulfil ^ - 99 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour - Newton 150 

Mighty God, while angels bless thee - Robinson 79 

My God, the covenant of thy love • Doddridge 140 

My God, in midst of all my days ' O, V. 44 

My heart doth take in hand - » O. V. 20 

My hiding place, my refuge tower • N. F. 58 

My Saviour and my king - • . Watts 22 

My shepherd is the living Lord - - O. F. 11 

My Shepherd will 6up{)ly my need - Watts 10 

My soul repeat his praise - . .. Watts 46 

Naked as from the earth we came . - Watts 188 

Not all the blood of beasts < - Watts 137 

Not unto us, but thee, Lord ^ ^ X89 

Now let us join with heart and. tongue 176 

Now, my soul, for ever praise - - Watts 151 
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0, all ye nationfl of tiie world 

O Bless the Lord, my soul 

O blessed souls are they - . - 

O come, all ye &ithiiil ... 

O come, loud anthems let us sing 

for a closer walk with Qtod 

O for^a heart to praise my Qtod - 

O for a shout of sacred joy 

O for a thousand tongues, to sing 

O for an orercoming faith - - 

give thanks unto the Lord 

O God of hosts, the mighty Lord, 

God, our help in ages past 

O God of Israel, by whose hand - 

God, my heart is ftilly bent 

O God, my heart >s fix'd, 'tis bent 

O God, my heart prepared is - - 

O God, thy saving grace impart - 

O God, my strength and fortitude 

O happy they who know the Lord 

O joynu sound,~0 gtorious hour - 

O King of Kings, thy blessing shed • 

Lord our God, how wonderftd 

O Lord, be ever near us - •• - 

O Lord, our fathers oft have told 

O Lord, send out thy light and truth - 

O Lord, the saviour and defence 

O Praise ye the Lord, - . - 

O render thanks to God abote, - 

O render thanks, and bless the Lord - 

O spirit of the liVmg God, - - - 

O that the Lord would guide my ways 

O thou, from whom all goodness fiOws 

O thou, to whose all searching sight • 

O thou that hear*8t when sinners cry 

O turn, great ruler of the skies - 

O 'twas a joyful sound to hear - 

0*er the gloomy hills of darkness 

0*er the realms of Pa^an darkness 

Offer to God the sacrifice « - - 

Oft, as the bell with solemn toll - 

On what has now been sown 

Once did my Lord and Saviour bleed - 

Once did the Hebrew prophet raise 

Our Shepherd alone ... 
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Plunged in a gulf of deep despair - Watit 
Pour down thy spirit, gracious Lord - Newton 
Praise God, from whom all blessings 
flow ------ Bishop Ken 

Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee - Watts 

Rejoice believer in the Lord - - Newton 
Rejoice my soul, behold the prize 

Rejoice, the Lord is King - - - Wesley 

Rock of ages rent for me - - - Tcjdady 

Salvation, O the joyful sound - - Waits 
See in the vineyard of the Lord - 

See the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands - 

See what a living stone . • - Watts 

Shew pity Lord, Lord forgive - Watts 

Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands - Watts 

Soldiers of Christ, arise - - . Wesley 

Songs of immortal praise belong - Watts 
Soon will the Judge descend 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love - 

Sweet is the memory of thy grace - Watts 
Swift as the winged arrow flies - 

That right thy judgments are, I now - N V, 
The Almighty reigns, exalted high - Watts 
The daughter of the King - - - O. F. 
The happy mom is come - - - KeUy 
The heavens and firmament on high - O. F. 
The heavens declare thy glory, Lord - N V, 
The heavens declare thy glory, Lord - Watts 
Theheavens do show, with joy and mirth O. F. 
The Lord doth reign, and clothed is - O, V. 
The Lord Jehovah reigns - - Watts 

The Lord of glory is my light - - Watts 
The Lord of earth and sky - - Wesley 

The Lord shall come, the earth shall 

quake Heber 

The Lord will not forget the grace 
The powers of darkness leagird in vain 
The sun of righteousness appears 
Thee Jehovah, thee adoring • - Ooode 
Thee we adore, eternal name , - - Watts 
Thee we adore, eternal Lord - - Cotteril 
There is a fountain fill'd with blood - Cowper 
Thereisalandofpuredeb'ght - - Watts 
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There is a house not made with hands WaU§ 174 

There is a river which makes glad - 23 

There is beyond the silent grave - 169 

Think on tnine ancient people, Lord • N.. V. ^ 

This is the day the Lord hath made • WatU 163 
Thou art gone to the grave, but we will 

not Heber 173 

Thou art, O Lord, my sure defenoe - O. V. 2 

TRiou God of power and Uod of love - Walker 128 

Through all tne changing scenes of life N, F. 16 

Through the day thy love has spar'd us Keliy 160 

Thy chastening wrath, Lord, restrain N. K. 17 

Thy mercy is above idl things - - O. F. 16 

Thy mercies, Lord, most plenteously ' O. V. 56 

Thy praise, Almighty Lord - - Watt$ 54 

'Tis God the spirit leads ... 189 

To bless thy chosen race - - - N. V, . 30 

To celebrate thy praise, Lord - N, V. 5 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost - 151 

To God, the only wise - - » Watts 126 

To God, in whom I trust - - - iVT. F. 12 

To*morrow, Lord, is thine - - Doddridge 172 

To render thanks unto the Lord - O. F. 13 

To Zion's hill I lift my eyes ' - N. V. 60 
Turn not, Lord, thy &ce from me - Prayer-bodk 100 

Unshaken as the sacred' hills - - 61 

Up to the hills I lift mine eyes - • WaUs 60 

We give immortal praise - - . WattB 121 

What shalll render to my Gt>d - WatU 52 

What sinnerii value I resign - - WatU 7 

When all thy mercies, my God * Addieon 161 

When Christ, victorious from the grave 1 1 7 
When I survey the wondVous cross - Watts , 154 

When languor and disease invade - TyDlad^f 174 

When overwhelm'd with grief - - Watts 28 

When rising from the bed of death - Addison 100 

When Sion's God her sons recaU'd - N.V. 62 

When thou, O Lord, with great rebuke O V. 8 

When we can view our prospect clear Watts 185 

When will the day arise - - - Bathvtst 95 
While shepherds watched their flocks Prayer-book 81 

by night 

While with ceaseless course the sun - 90 

Who place on Sion's God their trust - JV; F. 62 
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PAGE 

With all my powers of heart and tongue Watts 63 

Withjoy we meditate the grace - WotU 105 

Within thy tabernacle, Lord - - WaUa 29 

Ye boundless realms of Joy - - N,V, 70 
Te nations exult, salvation is nigh - .83 
Ye saints and servants of the Lord - N, F. 51 
Ye servants of God, whose diligent care 67 
Ye servants of God your master pro- 
claim - - - - - Wedey 182 
Ye servants of the Lord rejoice - i\r. F. 14 
^leld unto God, the mighty Lord - O. F. 71 

Zion awake, thy strength renew - 22 

Zion, the city of our God - - - NewUm 13S 
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INDEX OP SUBJECTS. 



Adoration, Hymn 161. 
Advent, ^S^e Christ. 

second. See Christ. 
Affliction. 

benefit of, Psahn 1 19, o. 7. 

Christ our comfort under, Psalm 27, 40, 61,9. 1, 119, v, 1. 

prayer in, Psdm 51, Hymn 41, 46> 155. 
All Saints, Hymn 193. 
Angels, callea on to praise God, Psalm 148. 
Ascension. See Christ. 

Ash Wednesday, Hymn 41, 42, 43. See aUo Lent. 
Assurance, comfort of humble, Hynm 189. 
Atonement, Hymn 52, 53, 55. 

Baptism. See Sacrament. 

Believers saved through tribulation, Psahn 40, Hymn 38, 180. 

security of. Psalm 125, v. 1, 2. 

kept to the coming of Christ, Hynm 37, 181. 
Benefit Society, Psahn 133, v. 1, 2, Hymn 40. 
Brazen serpent, a type of Christ, Hymn 56. 
Brotherly love, Psahn 133, v. 1, 2, Hymn 39. 

Canaan, the heavenly. Hymn 67. 

Charity. See Love. 

Christ, 

advent of, Psahn 67, 96, Hymn 1, 2, 7. 

advent, second, Psahn 96, 98, 99, Hymn 3, 4, 5, 6, 7,8. 

aU in all. Hymn 155. 

ascension, rsahn 47, 68, v. 1, 2, Hymn 4, 68, 69, 70, 71. 

L 
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Christ, blessing ansing from the death of, Bymn 42, 43; 

47,93, 101. 
Church built on, Psahn 118, «. 1, 2, 3. 

conformity to the image of, Hymn 85, 86, 156. 
. dedication to. Hymn SB. 

desire for communion with, Hymn 86, 89, 95, 156, 186. 
dwells on the mercy seat, Psalm 97, Hymn 47. 
efficacy of the blood of. Hymn 18, 42, 52, 53, 56, 89, 101. 
eternally the same. Psalm 90, v. 1, 2, 102, v. 1, 2, 3. 
exalted with triumph. Psalm 8, o. 2, 45. 
extent and blessings of the kingdom of, Hymn 141. 
fiiith m, Hymn 177. 

his kingdom and majesty, Psalm 45, 99. 
his righteousness the sinner^s hope. Hymn 92, 188. 
his finished work. Hymn 52, 53, 56, 93. 
honoured by aU creatures, Hymn 99, 129, 131. 
incarnation of, Psalm 8 
inyitation to come to, Hymn 45, 81. 
loye and merc^ of, immeasurable, Psalm 8, o. 1, 103, o. 

2, 3, 1 16, Hymn 50, 54, 98, 1 14. 
. manifestation of, to the Gientiles. See Epiphany, 
our adyocate, Hymn 113. 

our good Shepherd, Psahn 23, o. 1, 2, lOyjon 102, 108. 
our High Priest, Hymn 50, 102. 
our hidmg p]ace. Psalm 61, 121, v. 1, Hymn 46, 47, 102. 
our Prophet, Priest, and King, Hymn 102, 107. 
our only refuge, Psahn 121, v. 2, Hymn 46, 47, 100. 
our ransom, Hymn 80, 82. 
Praise to, Psahn 105, 116, 144, Hymn 97, 98, 107, 108, 129, 

196. 
pr^er for the spread of his kingdom. Psalm .45. See 

Epiphany ana Missions, 
prayer for the indwelling of, Hymn 85, 86, 88, 89. 
presence of, sweet, Hymn 98, 185. 
refuge and comfort of the Church, Psalm 46«, See 

Cnurch. 
resurrection. See Easter, 
salvation by, Psahn 17, 18, 96, 98, Hymn 52, 89. 
security of those who trust in. Psalm 71, 125, v^ 1, 2, 

Hymn 36, 37, 180. 
the Christian not ashamed of^ Hymn 160. 
the comer stone. Psalm 118, v. 1, 2. 
the glory of Israel, Hjmn 35. 
the great Redeemer, Hymn 113. 
the King of g^ory. Hymn 35, 183. 
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Christ, the J^amb of God, Hymn 18, 118, 148. 

the light of the Gentiles, Psakn 45, 96, 98, Hymn 14. 

the name of, sweet, Hymn 102, 171. 

the only comfort in denth, Psalm 23, e. 1, 2, Hymn 169. 

the Rock, Psalm 61, o. 1, 2, 118, o. 1, 3, Hymn 102 . 

the strength of his people^ Hymn 187. 

the sure foundation stone, Psalm 118, v, 1, 2« 3. 

the true bread of life. Hymn 102. 

the way. Hymn 87, 100. 

worthy of all honour, Hymn 35, 148. 

triumph of. Psalm 45, 47. 
Children of God blessed, Hymn 178, 185. 
Christmas day, Psahn 96, 98, Hymn 1, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 

15,16,17,18. 
Christian love. Psalm 133, v. 1, 2, Hymn 39. 
Christian, 

oonflict of. Hymn 36, 37, 38. 

desh-ing Gt)d as his portion, Psalm 33, v. 1, Hymn 171. 

delightmg in the worship of God, Psalm 27, 122. 

rejoicing in God, Psahn 28, 30, 33, c, 1. 

risen with Christ, ;Hymn 58. 

security of. Hymn 37. 

soldier. Hymn 36, 37,103. . 

triumphant through Christ, Hymn 36, 87 v> 103, 169, 
171 180, 187. 

unity of, Psahn 133, v, 1, 2, Hymn 39, 40. 

walking by faith, Hymn 165, 170, 172, 177, 
Church, 

Christ the glory and refuge of. Hymn 6, 81, 104, 178. 

glory and beauty of, Psalm 45, 48, Hymn 104. 

the honour and safety of the nation, rsalm 48. 

Christ the comfort ot under trial, Psialm 27, 46, v, 1,61. 

the garden of the Lord, Hymn, 151. 

to shew forth the wone(ers of Oirist, Psalm 99, 
Hymn 31. 

excebency of. Psalm 27, 48, 84. 

buil^on Christ, Psalm 118, o. 1, 8. 

future glory of, PsaOm 45, v, 2, 5. Hymn «, 31 . 
Comsnandments, P«alm 19, -v. 2. 
Communion, See Christ. 
Confidence, Psahn 23, v. 1, 2. 
Contentment. 
Contrition. 
Conyersion. 
Conyiction. 
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Govenant ordered in all things and snre, Piaim 106^ 

Hymn 106. 
Creation, 

glorj of God in, Psalm 19, o. I, 3. 

praise for, Psalin, 95, o. 2. 

wonders of. Psalm 8, o. 1, 2, 111. 

shews the mercj and truth of Grod. 

Death, preparation for, Hymn 90, 155. 
Delight, Psalm 54. 

Deliverance from danger. Psalm 28, 40. 
praise for, Psalm 3, 40. 

Easter, Psalm 16, o. 1, 2. Hymn 57, 58, 59, 60, 61, 62, 63. 

Emmanuel, praise to, Hymn 35. See Christ. 

Enemies. 

Epiphany, Psalm 67, 68, v. 1, 96, 9a Hymn, 6, 14^ 27, 28^ 

29, 30, 31, 32, 33. 
Eternity, Hymn 166. 
Evening, Hymn 146, 147. 

Faith, Hymn 165, 177. 

victorious, 172, 173. 
Fear of God. 

Fountain opened for sin. Hymn 52. 
Forgiveness of sin. Psalm 32. 

Funeral, Psahn 39, 90, 102. Hymn 162, 163, 164, 165, 166^ 
167, 168, 169, 170, 171. 

Gentiles, 

latter day conversion of. See Epiphany. 

manifestation- of Christ to. See JE^iphany. 
Glory, hoping for, Psalm 17. Hymn 162. 
God, 

a refuge, Psahn 27, 46, v. 1, 2, 71, 91, 121, v. 1, 2. 

confidence in, Psahn 5, 16, o. 1, 27, 63. > 

defence of his people. Psalm 3, 28, 91. 

earnestly desinng the presence of^ Psalm 42, 61, 73» 

eternity of, Psahn 90, v. 1, 2, 102, v. 1, 2, 3. 

faithfulness of, Psalm 33, v. 2. 

glory 0^ manifested by his works. Psalm 8, v, 1, 19, l^ 
1, 3^ 89, 111. 

glory to, for plan of redemption. Psalm 8, v, 1, 2« 

goodness of, Psahn 30, 107, v. 2. 
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God, his wrath deprecated, Pfiahn 38. 
incomprehensible, 
justice of. 
King of Kings, 
love of, Psahn 8, v. 1, 2. 
majesty of, Psahn 18, o. 1, 93, 113. 
mercy of constant, Psahn 30, 36, 116, v. 1, 2, 3. 
mercy of, in Christ, Psahn 36. Hymn 114, 115, 
omnipotence. 

omnipresence. Psalm 139. 
omniscience, Hymn 191 
onr strength, Psahn 27. • 

praise to, Tsahn 57, 95, v. 1, 2, 105, 106, 108, 149, 150, 

Hymn 116, 176. 
for favour shewn to the church. Psalm 65. 
for the gifk of Christ, Psahn 65, 136, v. 2. Hymn 

93. 
for creation and providence. Psalm 8, v. 1, 19, «. 
1, 100,». 1,2, 111, 136, r.l. 
praised in the sanctuary, Psalm 4, 57, 65, 95, ». 1, 2, 

116, V. 1, 2. 
rejoicing in, Psalm 33, o. 1, 97. 
security of those who trust in. Psalm 3, 61, 77, 91, 

107, V. 1, 121, V. 1, 2, 125, V. 1, 2. 
seeking for. Psalm 40, 42. 
sovereign power o^ Psahn 100, o. 1. 
thanks to, for mercies. Psalm 18, o« 2, 103, v. 1, 2, 3, 

107, V. 2. 
trust m, Psahn 25, 71. 
truth of, Psalm 33, o. 2. 
thunting after, Psahn 42, 73, 84, e. 3, 4. 
the best portion. Psalm 63. 
walking with, Hymn 95. 
ways mysterious, Psalm 8, v. 1, 77. Hymn 51. 
worthy of universal praise, Psalm 57, 103, v. 1, 2, 3, 

104. 
wonderful in his dealings, Psalm 18, v. 2, 77, 114. 

Hymn 51. 
word of, the guide of youth, Psalm 34, o. 1, 119, v. 3, 7. 
word of, good. Psalm 19, v. 2, 119, v. 4. 
Good Friday, Hymn 52, 53, 54, 55, 56. 
Gospel, 

blessings of, Psahn 67, Hymn 27, 32, 34, 96, 124, 152, 

157. 
news of, glorious, Hymn 27. 
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Goipd, ne^%eDce in liearaig kiaented. Hymn 21, 48. 

praise for the bleuingB of^ Hymii 128, 157. 

spread of. See Epiphany. 

trampet soundiDg, Hymn 158, 159, 182. 
Grace, 

anzioiislT seekuig^ for, Hyiiin 82, 88, 90, 155. 

to lire above the world, Hymn 82, 85. 

praise for, Psalm 145, Hymn 80, 81, 92. 

salTation by. Psalm 128, Hymn 89, 90, 92. 

wonders of, Psalm 136, 9. 1, Hymn 51, 84. 
Gratitude, Psalm 116, v. 1, 2, Hymn 149. 
Guidance, prayer for the d^yine, Hymn 105, 190, 191, 192. 

Happiness, Hymn 39. 

Heart, prayer for renewed, Hymn 95, 156. 

Heathen. See Epiphany and Missionaiy. 

Heayen, 

anticipations o^ Psalm 17, 84, «. 2, Hymn 35, 88, 162, ' 
170. 

glory of, Hymn 94, 168. 
" ' from on high, 

E priest, grace of our, Hymn 50. 
ess. 
Holy Spirit, work ci. Hymn 73, 88, 197. 

coramnnion with. Hymn 75, 186. 

descent o£^ Psalm 68, v. 1. 

prayer for guidance of, Psalm 5, 51, o. 1, 4, Hymn 2, 
72,73,74,75,120,122,198. 

praise for the gift of, 

outpouring of^ Hymn 122. 
Hope, Psahn 17, 42. 
House of God, 

beauty and excellence of, Psalm 48, 84, Hymn 111. 

loye to, Psahn 5, 84, v. 3, 4, 122, Hymn 179. 
Humifity, Hynm 111, 184. 
Humiliation for sin. See Lent. 

Israel, seevrityo^ Psahn 121, v. 2. 

Jews, restoration and conversion of, Psahn 74, 126, Hyma 

30, 31, 144. 
Jesus, name of, blessed. Hymn 102. 
Jerusalem, Psahn 122, 125, v. 2, Hymn 154. 
Judgment, preparation for, Hymn 8, 49. 
JubUee, Hymn 158, 159, 182. 
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Justification, Psalm 32. 

Kingdom of God, spread of. See Missions. 

Law of God, excellent, Psalm 19, v, 2, 119, w. 2. 

Lent, Psalm 13, 38, 51, v, 1, 2,3,4, 61, v, I, 130, Hymn 41, • 

42, 43, 44, 45, 46, 47, 48, 49. 
Light, 
Life, changing scenes of. Psalm 34, r. 2. 

devoted to God, Psahn 116, v 1, 2. 

shortness of, Psalm 90, v, 1, 2, 102, v. 1, 2, 164. 

uncertainty of, Psalm 39. 
Lord's day, Psalm 5, 134, v, 1, 2, 3, Hymn 150, 151, 153. 
Lord's Supper. See Sacrament. 
Love, Psalm 133, Hymn 39, 40. 

Man honoured above angels, Hymn 175. 

Martyrs, glorious army of, Hymn 193, 194. 

Mercy, prayer for, Psahn 38, 51, ». 1, 2, 3, 4, Hymn 41. 

Mercy seat, the dwelling of Christ, Psalm 97, Hymn 47. 

Mercy displayed in the pardon of sin. Hymn 80. 

Meekness, grace of. Hymn 83, 111, 184. 

Messiah. See Christ. 

Missionary, Psalm 45, 67, 96, 98, 105, 117, v. 2, 3, Hymn 

6, 27, 29, 32, 33, 140, 141, 142, 143, 144. 
Morning, Psalm 5, Hymn 145. 
Mortality. See Funeral. 

Nations, conversion of. See Missions. 
New year. See Year. 

' Pardon of sin, 

blessedness of, Psahn 32. 

prayer for, Psalm 51, v, 1, 2, 3, 4, Hymn 63. 
Peace, 

Praise. See God, Christ. 
Prayer, the sinner's. Psalm 13, Hymn 155. 

for Grod*s blessing in the sanctuary. Psalm 122., 

for the exaltation of the divine glory, Psalm 108. 

for divine instruction. Psalm 119, o. 1, 3, 4, 7. 
Priest. See High Priest. 
Providence of God, wonderful, Psalm 77. 
Public charities. 
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PubUc Worahip, Psalm 132, 134, v. I, 2, 3, Hymn 109, 110, 
111, 112, 118, 114, 116, 116, 117, 118, 119, 120, 121,122, 
123, 124, 125. 126, 127, 128, 129, 130, 131, 132, 133, 183. 
excellence of, H^rmn 124, 125. 
Christian delighting in, rsalm 122. 

Queen, prayer for, Hymn 174. 

Redemption, praise for. Psalm 8, 2, Hymn 97, 98. 

Refuge, Psalm 61, v. 1, 2, 91. 

Religion, excellence o^ Hymn 34. 

Repentance, Psalm 51, Hymn 81. 

Remembrance of grace precious. Psalm 145, Hymn 80. 

Rest. 

Resurrection, Psalm 16, v. 1, 2, 17, Hymn 34, 54. 

Righteous and wicked, end of^ Psalm 1. 

Sacrament. 

Baptism, Hymn 134^ 135. 

Lord's Supper, Psalm 116, v. 3, Hymn 136, 137, 138, 139. 
Sacrifice, Chnst the most noble, Hymn 101. 
Safety only in God's care, Psahn 127. 
idaints called on to praise God, Psalm 30. 

final security of, Hymn 84. 
Salyation, Hymn 18, 93, 98, 187. 
Sanctuary. 

Satan, yictoiy oyer through Christ. 
Scripture. See Word of God. 
Seasons, Hymn 22. 

Security of belieyers, Psahn 3, 34, o. 1, 6i, o. 1, 2. 
Seed, tne good. Hymn 123. 
Shepherd, Christ the good. Psalm 23. . 
Sicloiess, recoyenr from. Psalm 30. 
Sin, deliyerance £rom, Hymn 88. 

yictory over. Hymn 36. 
Sinners, gracious call to, Hymn 45, 81. 
Soldier, Christian, Hymn 103. 
Spirit. See Holy Spirit. 
Success dependant upon God, Psalm 127. 
Sunday School, Hymn 199, 200, 201, 202, 203, 204, 205. 
Supphcatien for mercy. Psalm 13, 51, 130. 

Te Deum Laudamus, Hymn 77. 
Thanksgiving for mercies, Psalm 44. 
Time, shortness of. Hymn 19, 20, 164, 167. 
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Trinity, Hymn 76, 77, 78, 79, 131, 132, 133. 
TruBt, Pfealm 71. 

Unity, Christian. See Christian. 
Unfruitfolness lamented, Hymn 21, 25. 

Victory, Christian, Hymn 36, 37. 

Walking with God, Hymn 95. 
Way, Christ the. Hymn 87, 100. 
Whitsuntide, Psalm 68,Hymn 72, 73, 74, 75. 
Word of God, 

blessing of, P«alm 119, v. 4, 5. 

glory and excellence of, Psalm 19, 17.29 119, o. 2, Uymn 
96, I5f. 

negli^noe in hearing lamented, Hymn 21, 48. 

our guide. Psalm 119, o. 6. 

prayer for success of, Hymn 123, 127. 

grace to profit by. Hymn 96, 105, 109, 157. 
World, forsakmg the. Psalm 17. 
WorshiD, Psahn 95, v. 1, 2, 122, 132. See 4xbo Public 

Worship. 
Worthy is the Lamb, Hymn 148. 

Year, New, Hymn 23, 24, 25, 26. 

old, end of, Hymn 19, 20, 21. 22. 
Youth, Psahn 34, o, i, 119, v. 3. ' 

Zion, 

God praised in, Psahn 9, 65, 99, 184^ «. 1, 2. 
looking to, Psabn 121, v. 1, 2. 
securi^ of, Psahn 46, v. 1, 48, 125, v. 2. 
the glory of, Psahn 48, Hymn 104. 
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